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Stories 15 Fo HENRY Iv. f France. 


8 HIS Prince oak: often diene TIS 
2 ſelf with diſappointing the expecta - 
tions of his voracious courtiers. A 
poor peaſant happen'd to have a very 
large turnip growing in his garden; | 

ſuch as he thought would be an acceptable preſent 
for the king, and accordingly carries it to his ma- 
jeſty. Seeing the ſimplicity of the man, and that What 

he did proceeded from the loyalty of his heart, re- 

T TRAPS him with a thouſand marks. A courtier 
VVV —_ 


Ia? 


ſeeing this, preſented him with a fine horſe; ſup- 
poſing that the king, who rewarded a poor p-afant 
fo generouſly for a turnip, he would certainly make 
dim ſome noble gratuity for ſo fine a preſent. The 


| King preſent'y ſmelt out che plot, and ſo — EN: 


the ir laying, 1 cof a. mea thoyjand marks. 


clar'd that he would give all that money to the moſt 
deſerving man in his court; and defired each of them 
to ſet forth his particular ſervices, that ſo he might 


what pains he took i in ſuch. an affair, in ſhort, / every 
one extoll'd his own deſerts in ſome reſpect or other. 

After the king had diverted. himſelf a good while in 
this manner, im hearing their feveral claims, and ob- 
ſerving their eager expeQations, turning himſelf to 


the chancellor, who had been filent all chis while, 


thou put in thy claim ? the chancellor modeſtly re- 
ply'd, That he had long enjoy*d more of his majeſty's 
favours than he had deſerv'd, and therefore he had 


nothing more to claim of his majeſty. Very well, 
aid the king, turning to the eourtiers- again, My 
Chancellor, it ſeems is rich enough; and rhen fell 


raiſed their hope more chan ever. At laſt, he bid 
the Chancellor take home the N and as to his 


be fire king having bad a large ſum 862 money . 
5 him by ſome of his ſubjects, for ſome ſa- 
vour he had done them, order'd it to be laid on a 
table. Then calling his courtiers about him, de- 


the better judge of their ſeveral merits, Upon which 
© they began; one to ſhew how ſerviceable he had 
been to his majeſty on ſuch an occaſion ; another, 


what ſays my chancellor, ſaid he? Why dos't not 


to examining their ſeveral pretenſions again, which 
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I 
other friends, he would reward their ſerviees another | 
| time, 5 ? 


The fame Henry walking in his palace, ene or his 
retinue ſpied a louſe crawling upon the king's man- 
tile, and with humble and due reſpect approach' d, 
took it off, and threw it upon the ground. The 
king aſk'd him, what it was? The ſervant was un- 
willing to tell him; but being commanded, ſaid, It 
was a louſe. Very weil, ſaid the King, ir purs mt in 
mind that I am a man, and order'd him a purſe of 
money. Not long after, another, ſeeing” how ge- 
nerouſly the king rewarded fo trifling a ſervice, with 


a great deal of bowing and cringing, feem'd to take _ 


off ſomething from his majeſty's cloak, and throw it 
upon the ground. as the other had done. The king 
aſk'd him what it was? With much ſeeming reluc- 
tance, he at laſt dae, him it was a flea. 4 flea! 
ſaid the king: Nhat] dosiſi thou take me for a aog ? 

and then order'd him to be ſeverely puniſh'd for his 
| preſumption. 
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Anecdote 4 Lord Chancellor Tar BOT. 125 


Hs right 1 Lord, when be was vodde | 
the tuition of the reve- end „ who 
oled to call him his little chancellor, one e day replied, 
that when he was fo, he would give him a good liv- 
ing. One happening to fall ſoon after he was chan- 
8 0 he recollected his promiſe, and order d that 
| B 2 | : an, 
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| _ preſentation to be filled up for his old maſter, he : 

{i ſoon after came to kis lordſhip, to remind him of his 

1 promiſe, and to aſk him for that very living. Wh by 

| really. ſaid my lord, I wiſh you had come a day ſooner, 
for 1 have given it away already; and when you ſee 
to whom, I dare ſay you will not think me to blame. 80 
putting the preſentation into his hand, convinced 

0 him that he had not forgot his fromiſe. 


| 5 
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T was a uſual practice with Dean Srvift, when he 
came out of church, to give the poor ſometb i ing 

who ſtood at the door. Once as he came out of the 
church door, he was preſently ſurrounded with poor 
objects, to every one of whom he gave ſome charity, 

e xcepting one old woman, who holding out a very 
dirty hand, he told her very gravely, That tho" ſb 
was a beggar, water Was not _ ſcarce But might 

* waſhed her hands. R 


The dean had uſually a cable with ſome or other 
of his ſervants atidinner-time. One day at dinner, 
he placed himſelf at the head of the table, oppoſite 
to a great pier: glaſs, and behind him was a marble 
1 - Kde- board, fo that he could ſee in the glaſs whatever 
his ſervants did at it. The beef was brought up; 
but being overdone, put all the company in confu- | 
_ fon; the dean called for the cook, and order'd her 
to take it 3 and do it . che maid anſwer'd 
[1 2 — by 
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rery innocently, © She could not. Why, what . 
« ſort off a creature are you, ſays he, to commit”a 

* Fault that can't be mended ? Then, turning to the 
company, ſaid very gravely, that as the cook + 
was a woman of genius, he ſhould by this manner 
© of arguing be able, in about a year's time, to con- 
< vince her ſhe had better to ſend up the meat too 
little than too much done ;? charging the men ſer- 
vants, whenever they imagin'd the meat was ready, 
they ſhould take it ſpit and all, and bring it up by force, 
promiſing to aid them if the cook refited. The de., = 2 
then turning his eye on che looking glaſs, eſpied the bd 
butler opening a bottle of ale, and helping himſelf to 
the firſt glaſs, then jumbled: the reſt together, thats. -=-\ 
his maſter and the gueſts might all fare alike. « Ha? 
friend, ſays the dean; ſharp's the word; I fi 
« you drink my ale, for which I top two ſhillings , 7 
« ef your board-wages this week, for I ſcorn to be bt —— 
* out done in any thing, even in N e 


57 


| When the dean paid. a viſit to any of his friends 
it was his way t6 ran up into the garret. then into 
the bed- chambers, and then down into the kitchen, 
ſaying, It was his cuſtom; and that it was from 
the cleanlineſs of the garret and kitchen, that he 

| * judged of the godd houſewifry of the miſtreſs of _ © 
the houſe ; for no doubt but a flut would have . * 


the rooms clean, en the © ena were to . en. 
: ans. * * 
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The lat time the Ska was in 1 he went to 


5 dine with lord n who then was but newly +» 
„ 5 3 married. 


. 


wn 2 
- . 
n * 


T* 6 * | 
 cnartied. My lord being willing to have ſome di- 


v did not introduce him to my lady, nor men- 
tion his name. Tis to be obſerved, his gown was, f 
generally very ruſty, and his perſon no way extra- 
ordinary After dinner, ſaid the dean, Lady Bur- : 

© Jington, I hear you can ſing, fing me a ſong.” 

The lady looking upon this unceremonious manner 
of aſking with diſtaſte, poſitively refuſed him. He ſaid, 
ſhe ſhould fing, or he would make her, Why, ma- 
dam, I ſuppoſe you take me to be one of your poor: 5 
« paltry Engliſb hedge parſons; ſing, when I bid you.“ 

As the earl did nothing but laugh at this freedom, 

the lady was ſo vexed, that ſhe burſt out into tears, 


and retired. His firſt compliment to her, when he ſaw , 4 


her again, was, Pray, madam, are you as proud = 
© and ill-natur'd now, as when I ſaw you lat? To 
E ich ſhe anſwer'd with great good humour, * No, . 


3 > Mr. Dean, I'll fing for you if you pleaſe,” From 
1 which time he conceived * eſteem for her.. 
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9 1 vie Ss of" 2 Rofiertſi. 7 
m a Letter communicated by his Serene 

eee Prince Frederick, Duke of 

"Holſtein and Slefwick.” 


7 „ A | * 
| 80 have Jefired of me an ; ant of bb life al Sf 
V death, inheritance and heirs, of maſter B. J. K 
of happy memory: 1 return you this anfwer in Latiu, 
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35 was by nation a ex, by religion a chriſtian; 
for he believed in CnAIST the ſaviour, and openly 
made profeſſion of the ſame. He was a man of great 
honeſty, and gave great alms in ſecret. He lived © 
chaſtely a batchelor, and took me when was about 
twenty years of age, out of the houſe where orphans 
are maintained by the public, and cauſed me to be 
inſtructed in the Latin, French, and Hialian tongues; 
ro which afterwards by uſe I added the Jeb or 
Hebrew, He made uſe of me, ſo far as I was capa- 
ble, in his laboratory, for he had great ſkill: in 
be, and cured moſt deſperate diſeaſes, 

When I was twenty-five years of age, he called me 
into his parlour, and made me (wear to him, that T 
would never marry without his conſent or knows. | 


way +5 which I promiſed and have religiouſly kept. 


en I was thirty years of age, one morning he 


ſends for me into his Parlour, and ſaid very lovinghy 
to me, My fon, I perceive that the. balſam of my 
life, by reaſon of extreme old age coming on (for he 
was nigh eighty years of age) is well. nigh waſted, | 
and that conſequently my death is at the door; where- 
fore 1 have writ my laſt will and teſtament,” for the 
uůle and benefit of my brother's. ſons, and of you, 
and have laid it upon the table of my cloſet, whither 
you nor any mortal ever entred; for you durſt not ſo 
much as knock at the door, during the hours ſet apart 
for my devotian. Having ſaid this, he went to the 
_ double door of his cloſet, and daubed over the joins 
ings thereof with à certain tranſparent and cryſtalline 
matter, which he wrought with his-fingers' till it be- 
came ſoft and yielding like wax, and .imprinted his 
golden ſeal upon it: The faid matter was immedi- 
B4 


ately 
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ately harden'd by the cold air, ſo that, 8 de- 
facing the ſeal, the door could no way be opened. 
Then he took the keys of the cloſet, and ſhut 
a: up in a ſmall cabinet, and ſealed the fame as 
before with the ſame cryſtalline matter, and deliver'd 
the ſaid cabinet, after he had ſealed it, into my 


hands, and charged me to deliver the ſame to none 


but his brother's ſons, Mr. J E Abra, and Solomon 
Joelba, who at that time lived in Switzerland, the 
eldeſt of them being a batchelor. | 


After this he returned with me into he: parlour, 


and in my preſence dropped the golden ſeal he had 
made uſe of, into a glaſs of clear water, in which 


the ſaid ſeal was immediately diſſolved, like ice in 


hot water; a white powder ſettling at the bottom, 
ard the liquor was tinged with the pale red of a 


Provence roſe. Then he cloſel the ſaid glaſs vial, 
with the above mentioned tranſparent matter, and 


charged me to deliver the ſaid vial, together with | 


the keys to Mr. 7%. 


This being done, he pen upon hie bended 


knees, ſome of Daviaꝰ's pſalms in Hebrew, and be- 
took himſelf to his couch, where he was uſed to 
Neep af:er dinner, and commanded me to bring him 


a glaſs of Malaga, which now-and then he ſparingly | 


made uſe of; as ſoon as be drank off his wine, he 


bid me come to him, and leaning his head upon my 


ſhoulders, he fell into a quiet ſleep, and after an 


hour's time, fetched a very deep ſigh, and fo yielded 50 


his ſoul to God, to my great aſtoniſhment. . ., 
Upon this, according to my promiſe, 1. wrote 


into neee to ö notice of his death to BY - 
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nephew; and to my great wonder, the very lay. 
after my bleſſed maſter died, I received a letter from: 
Mr. Jh, wherein he enquired whether my . maſter. 
was alive, as if he had known every thing that had 
paſſed; as indeed he did by means of à certain in⸗ 
ſtrument of which hereafter I ſhall make mention. 

A little while after his nephew came, to whom, L 
gave an account of what had paſſed ; all which Mr. 
7ef7e heard with a ſmile, but the other brother, not 
without aſtoniſhment and wonder. I gave him the 
keys, together with the. glaſs i in which was the afore- 
ſaid golden ſolution; but ey refuſed to meddle 
with any thing that day, being tired with their jour- 
ney; but on the morrow, after I had carefully ſhut 
all the doors of the houſe, and none but they and 1 
were p: eſent, Mr. % took the glaſs vial, and 
broke it over a china diſh, which might receive the 
incloſed liquor, and took ſome of the ſaid liquor, 
and put it upon the tranſparent matter, with which 
the cabinet was ſealed, and immediately the matter, 
which before was hard as cryſtal, was diſſolved into 
a thickiſh water ; ſo he opened the cabinet, aad took 
thence the keys of the cloſet. 5 

Then we came to the door of the cloſet, where 
Mr. Jaſſ having ſeen the ſeal, he wetted it as for- 
merly with the afore mention'd liquor, which imme- 
diately gave way; and ſo he opened the ſaid double 
door, but ſhut it again, and falling don upon his 
knees, prayed, as we alſo did. Here I ſaw great 
miraelcs. : 

In the midſt of the cloſet good a 1 whoſe 
frame was of ebony; the table itſelf was round, and 
| of the ſame wood, but cover'd with plates of beaten 
e > ROI 
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gold. Before the table was placed a low footflool for 

to kneel upon; in the midſt of the table ſtood an in- 
ſtrument of a Arrange and wonderful contrivance, the 
lower part of it, or pedeſtal was of pure gold, the 
middle part was of molt tranſparent cryſtal, in which 
Was incloſed an incombuſtible and perpetually ſhining 
fire; the upper part of it was likewiſe of pure Sold. 
made in the form of a ſmall cup or vial. 

Juſt above this inſtrument hung down a chain of | 
gold, to which was faſten'd an artificial chryſtal of 
an oval form, filled with the aforeſaid perpetual fire. 

On the right ſide of the table we took notice of 
a golden box, and upon che ſame a little fi oon . 
this box contained a balſam of a ſcarlet colour. 

On the left fide we ſaw alittle deſk of maſly gold, 
upon which was laid a book containing twelve leaves 
[8] of pure beaten gold, being tractable and flexible as 
. paper; in the midſt of the leaves were ſeveral cha- 
neacters, as likewiſe in the corners of the ſaid leaves: 
| But the ſpaces between the center and corners of the 
' | e were filled with holy prayers. 
1 Under the deſk we found the laſt will of my de- 
1 | ceaſed maſter. Whilſt we were in the cloſet, Mr. 

| Feſfſe kneeled down, leaning upon the deſk, and with + 
.moſt humble devotion, repeated ſome of the fore 
9 mention'd prayers,” and then with the little ſpoon 
; took up a little of the æforeſaid balſam, and put it 
into the top of the inſtrument, which was in the midſt 
| of the table ; inftantly a moſt grateful fume aſcend- 
ed; which, with its moſt pleafing odour, did moſt 
1 ſenſibly refreſh us: But that which to me ſeem'd mi- 
ſi raculous was, that the ſaid fume aſcending, cauſed 
e 9 fire incloſed in | the hanging cryſtal to 
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flaſh and blaze terribly, like ſome oe ſtar or light- 


ning. 


After this, Mr. Tel 4 the will ; wherein he 


| bequeathed to him all his inſtruments and books 
of wiſdom, and the reſt. of his goods to be equally 
divided between him and his brother; beſides, he 


left me a legacy of 6000 golden ducatoons, as an 
acknowledgment of my fidelity. 


And accordingly, firſt, enquiry was made for the 


| inſtruments and books of wiſdom; of thoſe that were 


on and about the table I have ſpoke already. * In the 


right fide of the cloſet flood a cheſt of ebony, whoſe 


inſide was all cover'd with plates of beaten gold, and 
contained. twelve characters engraved on them. 
From thence we went to view a large cheſt, con- 


8 taining twelve looking. glaſſes, not mage of glaſs, but 


of a certain wonderful anknown matter; the centers 
of che faid looking glaſſes were filled with wonderful 
characters, the brims of them were incloſed in pure 
gold, and between the ſaid brims and center they 


were poliſhed nn which received all op- 


polite image.. 

After this we oper'd a very large cheft or Git, an 
which we found a moſt capacious looking-glaſs, which 
Mr. Fee told us was Solompr's, looking-glaſs, and 


the miracle of the whole wich ; in which the cha- 
racters of the whole univerſe were united, 


We aw alſo in a box of ebony, a globe made of a 
wonderful matter; Mr. Jes told us, that in the ſame 
globe was ſhat up the fire and ſoul of the world, and 
that therefore the ſaid globe of itſelf performed all its 
motions, in exact harmony and agreement with thoſe 
of the univerſe. 
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e 


Upon this box ee ſtood another, . 
5 . an inſtrument reſembling a clock-dial, but 
Inſtead of the figures of the twelve hours, the letters 
of the alphabet were placed round this, with a hand 
or index pointing at them. Mr. Je told us, that 
this inſtrument would move of itſelf, upon the motion 
of a correſponding ſympathetic inſtrument which he 
had at home, and that by means of this inſtrument, 
my happy maſter had fignified to him his approaching 
death ; and that after-this fignification, finding that 
his inſtrument remained without motion, Ns con- 
cluded my maſter was dead. | 2 
Laſt of all, we came to the books of wiſdom, which. 
; he opened not. Near the ſaid books was placed a box 
of gold full of a moſt ponderous powder of a deep 
ſcarlet colour, which Mr. Te N. _ took and 
put up. 
Near to the cloſet where. we were, was 3 
cloſet adjoining, which we enter'd- into, and there 


found four large cheſts full of ſmall” ingots of pure 


gold, out of which they gave me my legacy of 6000 
gold ducatoons in a double proportion. Mr. J 


refuſed to take for himſelf any of the ſaid gold; for 


he ſaid, thoſe things which were before bequeathed 
to him, did fully content him, for he was ſcil'd in 


my maſter's art, and therefore order'd his part of 


the gold to be b:ſtowed upon ſeveral poor virgins of 


kin to him, to make vp their portions. I myſelf 


5 married one of them, and had with her a good por- 


ti 100 out of the ſaid gold; ſhe exmoraced the eam 


. and is yet alive. 
Mr. Jaſe packed up all the eingk and N rea) 


home with bim into N tho? Ther that be 
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bath choſe himſelf a quiet and well tempered place 
in the Faſt Indies, from whence he writ to me laſt 8 
year, offering to adopt my eldeſt ſon, whom I bave : 

accordingly ſent to him. by 
During the time we were in the cloſet, 1 ſaw ſtrange 
miracles effected by the ſaid inſtruments of wiſdom, 
which I neither can nor dare ſet down in writing. 
Thus much, my intimate friend, 1 Was willing you 
ſhould know ; -more 1 cannot add. 
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The Lovex' 5 Alcnzur; ; or, a Wife. 
get out * the Fire. 


Nor far from York there lived; not lors dare 
| a covetous old ſquire. By his parſimony he 
became very rich; yet he wanted not a ſhare of good 
ſenſe, and was extremely fond of philoſophical expe- 
riments, and ſpent much of his time in the ſtudy and 
practice of Alchemy. This Gripe, (for ſo I ſhall call 
him) had an only child, a daughter, who, in the 


moſt dutiful manner, always ſubmitted: to his "direcs 


tions and commands; and never ſhewed the leaſt diſ. 
Lke of any thing, till her father propoſed to his lovely 
Eugenia, for that was her name, the diſagreeable I 


match with his nephew Dulman, heir to an immenſe _ 
fortune, but more approved by old Gripe for his 


greedy avaricious temper. Nothing could be more 


oppoſite to Eugenia's inclinations, than to be tied to 


f ſuch an al -nator'd yourg eon, and one remark- 
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ably mean in his converſation, company, and ex- 
pences. 


However, Gripe reſolved it ould be fo; 4 EY in 


order 'to her better accompliſhment, for ſo good "Hp 


match, ſhe. was previouſly ſent to town, under the 
care of an old aunt, to learn to dance, and to fee the 


court, the play-houſe, and the faſhions. From whence 


| ſhe had orders to return to her father” 8 houſe, to be 
ſacrificed to that monſter. 


Eugenia's aunts whoſe fortune, or ho 8 
diſpoſition, would not permit her to keep houſe, was 
in genteel lodgings at this time; where alſo lodged 
one Mr. Comely, a gentleman of about thirty, of ex- 
cellent parts, ſenſe, and learning, but had impru- 


_ dently ſpent his fortune in ſearch of the Philejophers 


Stone. Mr. Comely had frequent opportunities of 
being in company with the old lady, and by that 
means bad the pleafure of ſeeing and admiring her 
niece's beauty. In ſhort, it was not vat before 
Bumi, fell in love with him. 


Comely, having learned from the aunt; the reaſon 


of her niece's viſit to town, and that ſhe was promiſed 
to a rich gentleman in the country; and ignorant of 
the impreſſion he himſelf had made on the young 
virgin's heart, entertained not the leaſt thought of 
interpoſing, and kept a guard upon his paſſion, tho? 
he was deeply enamour'd with her beauty and good 
humour, and ſuffer d much under the apprehenfions 
that he was doom'd to love one without hopes of a 
return, as he thought; till Duimen: one day came to 
London to pay her a viſit, 
The aunt invited Comely to dine with theek,. At 
this interview, Comely een ſo much indiffe- 
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nds in the beautiful Eugenia towards her flovenly | 
lover Dulman, whoſe diſcourſe turned wholly upon 
his dogs, his horſes, and debauches, and who ſoon 
after dinner relinquiſhed the charms of his intended 
bride, to ſeek for illicit pleaſures in the town; and 
Eugenia alſa ſhewing ber reſentment at Dulmar's ab- 
rupt and uncivil departure, Come!y loſt no time to 
improve the opportunity of theſe circumſtances, and 
to declare to Eugenia the paſſion he had for her, with 
ſo moving and: effectual addreſs, that he ſoon forced 
her to own the like paſſion concealed in her own breaſt 
for him. The aunt not only winked at their court- 
ſhip, but abhorring the thoughts of ſo fine a girl's 
being thrown away on ſuch a miſerly country dolt, © 


kept the ſecret, -and conſented to help the lovers to 


ſteal a wedding; tho? ſhe told Comely that her brother 
Gripe, who had promiſed to give the  blockhead + 


Dulman 10,:00 J. with his daughter on the day of 


marriage, would never forgive the perſon who mar- 
ried her without his conſent. ' Comely was fb deeply 
ſmitten, that he thcught of nothing but how to ſecure 
the valuable prize incloſed in the amiable Zager z 


the day was fixed, and the ring was bought for the 


marriage; nay, they were dreſſed, and ready to pro- 
ceed to church to ſolemnize the nuptials; when Mr. 


Gripe, informed by miſs's chamber maid of all that 


was contriving, arrived with Dulman and proper offi- 


cers at the door of their lodgings,” to take up all that 
were concerned in the affair, and to now W 


ter. 


Thunder frock at this natal viſits and judg- 
ing it the moſt prudent and likelieſt way for them to 
accompliſh their wiſhes and vows in the end, it was 


32777 ky 
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; IS, 
agreed by the lovers to ſeparate at preſent: And 
_ having vow'd eternal conſtancy to each other, and 
ſealed” their vows with a kiſs, a ſigh, and a tear, 
Comely adviſed her niece and her. aunt to go out for- 
wards, while he himſelf retreated the back way, aſ- 
ſaring his beloved that he would be in Yorkfire be- 
fore her, and that he had already hit upon a contri- | 
vance, which cou'd not fail of putting them i in oo | 
ſeflion of each other. 

The ladies, as agreed, went forwards, and were 
ſeized on the threſhold by the old father, who aſking. 
them, Where /o early? Was anſwer'd by the ſiſter, 
That they were going to the park to lade the air. 2 

ay, replies Mr. Gripe, 1 ſee you are both very airy ; 
but I hope that Yorkſhire air will agree better with my 
daughter; and then added, Good, feaveet, obedient 
 acughrer, get you ready for a march home. But where © 5 
i that generous bridegroom of yours, that adventurous 
knight, that dares venture on you without my pen oat | 
ii, without a farthing ? | 

Having ſearched the houſe for Comely i in vain; ove Ne 
waited an opportunity to ſurprize him for a full week, 
old Gripeæ returns home with his daughter, and on 
his arrival found all the country ringing with the 5 
praiſes of a certain Roficrufian, lately arrived in thoſe 
parts, and who had” given to the moſt experienced, | 
ſuch convincing proofs of his knowledge in Alchemy, 

as dbliged them to receive him as another Paracel/as. 
Gripe-was taken in the ſnare, and was inſtantly all in 
a flame to diſcourſe with this mighty philoſopher by 
fire. Next morning he went in queſt of him, and 
found him dreſſed philaſophically with a pair of mu- 
* for a a * 2 * and LE a deal of 
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learning about Amalgamas, Altalſboims, Cohabitations, 
Calcinations, Fixations, and I know not what; which 
old Gripe underſtood to a Te; nor would he part 
with him. And after ſome private converſation on 
the art at a tavern, he carried him home to his 
hooſe, with a promiſe that he ſhould continue there 
as private as a hermit in his cell; for that nobody 
ſhould ſee or ſerve him but himſelf; becauſe the 
philoſopher pretended to excuſe his acceptance of 
his favour of not being worthy ſuch a gentlewan's | 
regard; and of being unwilling to be ſeen in Prue” 
or to contract acquaintance with any man. 
Gripe being perfectly perſuaded of his guelt's cas | 
pacity, would not be ſaid nay: And had no ſooner 
ot him lock'd up in his laboratory, but he put him 
on the tranſmutation of to ounces of copper into 
gold. The ' Alchemiſt, having" conceal'd a propor- 5 
tionate quantity of gold in a piece of charcoal, in- 
vites his hoſt, Gripe to ſee the whole operation, and 
while the old gentleman was buſy in blowing the 
furnace, his gueſt, under pretence of mending the 
fre with his tongs, dextrouſly, as it were accidentally 
let drop the coal, which contain'd the gold, into 
the crucible. _ The great heat preſently melted the 
gold; and the coal being reduced to aſhes, chey fell 
out with continual blowing. He then took a little 
box out of his pocket, and deſiring Gripe to join with 
him in prayer, for the ſucceſs of the experiment, he 1 


put into the crucible the quantity of three or ſour f | 3 


grains of a certain powder, which he ſaid would turn 
the Fenut, or Copper, into '$9l or pure Gold. This | 
r made the m evaporace'F” and then there 
4 : ; * remain'd 


a2 


who turn'd every thing he gave him into gold, and 


bleſſing, ſaid, Since there is a neceſſuy for me to 
- © chuſe one of the miſchiefs; I' marry your daughter, 


1 

remain'd only the gold in the crucible, Gr ig eaſt it 

out, weighed it, and touched it, and found it real 
old, worth about 8 J. fterting. The old man offer'd 

m the value in coin, but the Mebemift refuſed it, 
_ defixed- it might be given to the poor. 4 (faid 
Gripe to bimfelf) eight fillings will do as avell for 
_ Tis more thun 2 o them 1 an An by rhe 


3 . of cheſe ab which our Ak 
3 performed with ſuccefs; the old miſer, at- 
moſt crazy with joy of having ſuch a profitable gueſt, 


would take none of it it himſelf; aſked him one day, 


when they were ſhut up together (for the philoſopher 
had never ftirr'd out of his chamber ſince he was firſt 


conducted into it) How. old he was and hearing that 


be was only thirty-two, replied, © Then you are 


young enough to marry; and you ſhall either diſco- 
ver gil your art to me, or you ſhall marry my daugli- 


: ter. The philoſopher. after ſome hefitation,. and 
declaring that he never would divulge the art to any 


one but ſuch as ſhould know how te uſe ſo great 4 


provided it be with her conſent; for I'll have no 


violence offer'd to her inclinations.” © I am content, 
= « lays Grape, I'll fetch her to you inſtantly, ſbe's a 
good handſome. country girl, Pl} tell you that for 
your en! and ſhe's as godly as oo for on 


6 heart of you.“ 


Away poſts Gripez told his e his inten- 
tions; and without waiting her anſwer, forced her 


dong with * into the * a pa: tment. 
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returned ſhe ſubmitted to his will in 


: _ my own firlt couſin; and therefore 1 


* 


1 9 1 Fo 
"The philoſopher whoſe face and hands were begrim d 


with charcoal and fmoak, appear'd :0 her, fo fright- 


fal-at her firſt entrance, that Fugenia cried out, Bleſs 
we! what! dye mean, Sir, to marry me to the devil? 
No more prattle, goſſip, replied the father, you 
«know my will; and you fhall do it; and fo I leave 
you together. can't expreſs the confuſion of the 
young lady at this teſolution— which being perceived 
by our Vulcan, he no ſooner found themſelves . 
but faid, Madarh, can jou like me for a huſban1?” th 
« Sir, cry'd the, if you have not more humanity t 

« my father, J am loft for ever. I cannot matry 
© you. ” « Then, Madam, retarnel he, you muſt marty 
* your firft confin. She wept, and drying up her tears, 
replied with a ſob, I confeſs, Sir, were I at my 


_ © own diſpoſal, I ſhould rather chuſe you than him. | 


© Bat—T am not.” «© Nor Will I be denied, Madam! a 
ſaid the Ascbemiſi; 5 Take that rings and read your I : 
She took it, and was ſtartled at the poſie 3 _ 
Then looking on him wiſhfully was wonderfully ſur- 
prized, difcover'd his perſon, and cried out with _ 
extafy, Mr. Comely ! Yes, ſays he, my dear Eugenia“ 
What follow'd is more eafi] ly. ES than E 
„„ | 
What remain'd now to 10 done, was . 7 
againſt all ſuſpicion in the old man, and to engage 


him to ſettle on i her tine fortune now, if ſhe yielded =; 


given with her to Dalnan. 8 * when her farhge * 


eſe 4 
Sir, 1 have conſider'd that it is more agreeable to 
© vatore, at leaſt it is to my itclitation, than it %% 


6 « ſacrifice. | 5 X 


8 ” 


1 3. 2]; 
= * facrifice my own defire to your pleaſure, if you will 
* firſt give me the 10,0001. deſigned with me to my 
X couſin, For as this gentleman has nothing to uſt. 
to but his learning. and when he dies, as he ſa 
« that dies with him, what muſt I, and my. ben 
do, if we have aoy, and ſurvive him ? Therefore. 
J intreat you, Sir, ſince I muſt be made a victim, 
pay it into my own. hands, that I may have ſome. 
pr oſpect of a livelihood. The gentleman, J appre- 
85 hend, will be content to live on his eſtate in Capite, 
: 51  thittk the ſcholars call it.” The father, who 
5 thought he ſhould get twice ten thouſand pounds by 
the bargain, before a year to come, readily acqui- 
eſced, in hopes that either his ſon in law would do 
it himſelf,” or teach him to turn all his pewter diſhes, 
. brafs and copper pots, kettles, aud iron grates, nay, » 
the very. gutters, into, Guineas. In four days after, . 
10,0071. was paid to Eugenia, and the was given 
| next day in marriage to the Fer Who fill. 
. kept on his diſguiſe. LEW, a 
; . The: next day after the 1 marriage was- conſummated, 
Mr. Comeiy having nothing to fear about the father's 
5 content, and his eile s fortune, reſplves to throw off 
Ic the diſguiſe, ſent to York for his ſervants and his 
cloaths, pulled eff his muſtachios, and appeated in 
his uſeal {prighthineſs and gaiety, as if it had been on 
purpoſe to receive Dulman, who arrived that very day & 
Apis uncle's houſe ; and no ſooner caſt his eyes on 
A een. but diſcover'd him to be the very Mr. 
be ſiior, his rival, whom he and his uncle 
wie en ſo much, and taken ſo much pains at 
La don to find him out. He informs the old man, Who | 
"ne hank ſurprize cried out, 3 1 bm, v3 
; ” en 
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then I fear I am cheated, But, checking his paſſion, | 
and perſuaded that his ſon-in-law was really poſſeſſed 
of the ſecret of making gold, added, I am well pleaſed 
with the impoſter, I ſee it avas the will of heaven. 
Ves, Sir (interrupting her father) ſaid Madam Comehy, 
ſo the poly of my ring ſays, Tis done by heaven. 
Well, Son, replied G-ipe, thou haſt wit enough, ll 
ſay that for thee: Would I knew what thou dos'ſt in 
that great ſecret. Hark you, Sir, return'd Comely, 
III tell you in your ear. Whenever you would make 
five or fix ounces of gold from any other metal, after 
yo have melted the baſer metal down, you muſt 
make it evaporaie, or throw it out of the crucible, 
and put an equal quantity of gold into it, which will =o 
come out gold as it went in. This was ever my way  _ © 
Ido aſſure you, Sir. Love put me upon this little 


deception, - and anne me how to guy's @ d WF) out 4 4 
_” | 


7 Be Gre Benefabtor; an e ing 
Story; related by 4 Lady... 


7AM the i of a very Sone officer i in pk amy, = 

1 who by a train of unavoidable misfortunes, was. 
-=obliged to ſell his commiſſion ;- and from a ſtate of 

| eaſe and plenty, has been long ſince reduced to; the 

| utmoſt peoury and want. One ſon and a daughter If 

* were our only children. — Alas! that I ſhould live to — 

s fay it! Happy would it have been for us, if one,of 


then had never been born, The boy was of a noble © 
5 | nature, 3 


— 
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nature, and in happier times his father bought his. A 


- commiſſion in the ſervice, where he is now a lieute-- 


nant, and quarter'd in Scotland with his regiment. 


O! he is a dear and dutiful child, and has kept his 


r parents from the extremity of want, by the kind. 
ſupplies which he has from time to He ſent us in or 
misfortunes. _ 

His ſiſter was in he eyes of a fond father Pe 
mother lovely to an extreme. Alas ! ſhe was. top 
lovely. — The times I have water'd her dear. face 

with my tears, at the thought that her temper was 
too meek and gentle for ſo engaging a form ! She 
lived with. me till ſhe was turned of fourteen, at which 


time we were prevarled on by a friend to place her 


with a gentleman of fortune in the, country (who had 
lately buried his lady) to be the companion of his 
daughters. The gentleman' s character was too ho- 
nourable, and the offer too advantageous, to ſuffer 
us long to heſitate about parting with a child, whom, 
Gear to us as ſhe was).we were not able to ſupport. 
It is now a little more than two years fince our ſe- 
Paration; and till within a very few months, it was 
bor happineſs and joy that we had provided for her 
" fo fortunately. She lived in the efteem and friend- 
-. ſhip of the young ladies, who were indeed very 
amiable perſons; and ſuch was their father's ſeemi 
Indulgence to us, that he advanced my huſband a 


m of money upon his bond, to free him from ſome 


EY des, which chreaten'd him Konrly with a 
Bot 156 wall 1 tell you, Sir, that this fewiea 
ae facto "has been the ernelleſt of all enemies 
8 8 | . 
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The enjoyment of aur good fortune began to bei in- 
terrupted, by hearing leſs frequently from our daugh- 
ter than we uſed to do ;4and when a letter from her 
arrived, it was. ſhort and conſtrained, and ſametinges 
blotted as if with tears, while it told us of nothing 
that ſhould occaſion us any concern. It is nom 


e of two months ſince we heard from her at 
all; and while we were wondering at her filence, we 


received a letter from the eldelt of the young ladies, 


which threw, us into a perplexity, whieh can neither 
be deſcribed nor imagined. It was. directed, to ms. 
and contained theſe words. 5 


„ Maban, | 
For reaſons which you. with too for Ae 
wit, I muſt defire that your daughter may be 2 


ſtranger to our family. I dare not indulge my pity - 
for her as I would, leſt it ſhould lead me to think too 


hardly of one, whom Lam bound in duty to reve- 
rence. and honour. The bearer brings you a trifle, 
with which I defire you wil immediately hire a poſt- 
chaiſe, and take away your daughter. My father 


is from home and knows nothing of this letter; but 


aſſure 3 it ĩs meant wo ſerve. nes. and that I 
am, Sc... 50 


Alarmed and terred 25 1 was at _—_ PN *. 


made no heß tation of complying with its contents. 


The bearer of it either could not, or would not in- 
form me of a ſyllable that T wanted to know. My 


huſband indeed had a fatal gueſs at its meaning; ; and 


in a fury of rage inſiſted on accompanying me: But 
as I really hoped better things, and flatter'd myſelf 
that the 1 ladies were eee, of a mar- 


oY * *. 


riage 


%, 
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riage © bakery) their father and my girl, 1 bored 
Ro into patience, and ſat out alone. 
I travelled all night; and early next morning, aw 
| myſelf at the end of my journey. O, Sir! am I alive 
EG to toll you? I found my daughter in a fituation the 
moſt ſhocking: that a fond mother could behold ! She 
had been ſeduced by her benefactor, and was viſibly | 
With child: Twill not detain you with the {wooning 
. and confuſion of the unhappy creature at this meeting, | 
nor my own diſtraction at what I faw and heard. In 
mort, I learnt from the eldeſt of the ladies, that ſhe | 
| had long ſuſpected ſome unwarrantable intimacies 
between her father and my girl; and that finding in 
ber alter'd ſhape and appearance, a confirmation of her 
ſuſpicions, ſhe had queſtion'd her ſeverely upon the 
ſubject, and brought her to a full. confeſſion of her 
guilt: That farther, her infatuated father was then 
gone to town, to provide lodgings for the approach - 
ing neceſſity; and that my poor deluded girl had 
conſented to live with him afterwards 1 in N 
| he character of a miſtreſs. . 
I need not tell you, Sir, the 88 1 felt at "this 
Amal tale. Let it ſaffice that I returned with my 
unhappy child, with all the haſte I was able. Nor is 
it needful I ſhould tell you of the rage and indignation 
2 of a fond and diftrafted father at our coming home. 
Unhappily for us all, he was too violent in his me- 
naces, which I ſuppoſe reached the cars of this cru- 
elleſt of men, who eight days ago cauſed: him to be 
arreſted upon his bond, and hurried to a priſon. _ 
- | Batif this had been the utmoſt of my miſery, cruel 
it is, I had ſpared you the trouble of this relation, 
and buried my griefs in my own boſom. Alas! Sir, 
* | 1 — 
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I beg to have another concern, that is more * | 
portable to me than all I have told you. My dif- | 
trated huſband, in the anguiſh of his ſoul, has writ- 
ten to my ſon, and given him the moſt aggravated 


detail of my daughter's ſhame, and his own impriſon- 


ment; conjuring him (as he has confeſſed to me this 


morning) by the honour of a ſoldier, and by every 8 
thing he belds dear, to loſe not a moment in doing 


= juſtice/with his ſword upon this deſtroyer of þis fa- 
mily. The fatal letter was ſent laſt week, and has 


left me in the utmoſt horror at the thoughts of what 


> may happen. I dread every thing from the raſhneſs 


aud impetuoſity of my, ſon, whoſe. notions of honour. 


and juſtice-are thoſe of a young ſoldier, who, in defi- ; 
ance of the law, will be judge in his own cauſe, and 
the avenger of injuries, which heaven onlyſhould puniſh,” 


I haye written to him upon this occaſion in all the 
agonies of a fond mother's diſtreſſes. But O! 1 have 


fatal forebodings that my letter will arrive too late. 


What is this honour, or what this juſtice, that prompts 
men to acts of violence and blood, and either 


leaves them victims to the law, or to their own 


unwarrantable raſhneſs ? As forcibly as I was able in 


this diſtracted condition, I have ſet his duty before 
him; and have charged him, for his own ſouPs fake, 


and for the ſake of thoſe he moſt tenderly loves, not 
to bring utter ruin on a family, whoſe diſtreſſes 


| already are near ſinkiug them to the grave. THE ct 


The only glimmering of comfort that opens upon 


me, is, the hope that your publication of this letter 
may warn the wretch who has undone us, of his dan- 


ger, and incline him to avoid it. Fear is generally 


the bee pen of uit, and may POE be the 
. means 


26 1 


means of preſerving to me the life of a ſon, aſter 
worſe than _ has happened to a daughter. 


Br Yours, cc. 5 
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The 2 hy of Patna. in n the 
Inchuations of their Obildren in Mar- 
nage: A ſad Inſtance of , a related ; 


* 4 Father. 


AM now in the kfry-ixth year of my age. 1 

had the misfortune at forty to loſe an excellent 
| wife, who left me one only Laughter, an infant four 
years old. 

My love to my wife was ſuch, that 1 really 2" 
nothing but the violent affection that I bore to this 
little pledge could have given me reſdlution to bear, 

up againſt it, and ſupport her loſs. - j 

| Little Fanny (for that was her name). was now 
become my only care and pleaſurs. 1 fancied I did 
not only place in her the features of my moſt beloved 
woman, but that 1 daily diſcovered in her mind a 
ſtrong reſemblance of that goodneſs and ſweetneſs 3 
ſtemper, which had diſtinguiſhed her mother from the 

. greater part of her ſex; and ſhe contracted for me 
that reverence which love and gratitude inſpire in 
.good and great minds towards ſuperiors. When buſi- 
neſs permitted, no engdgement to any company or 
| pleaſure could force my Fanny from me. In ſhort, 


1 had in Fanny, at fourtcen years old, a companion 1 
and * he 
She 


3 | 

"ke was about 3 years of age, when 1 be- - 
gan to obſerve fome little alteration i in her e * 
a ſigh war ſometimes ſteal from her, which never 
_ eſcaped my obſervation, though I believe it often did 


her own: I preſently gueſſed the true reaſon of this 
change, and was ſoon after convinced, not only that 


her heart had received ſome impreſſions of love, b but 


likewiſe who was the object of her affection. 


This man, whom I call Philanaer, was on many 
accounts ſo deſerving, that I really believe I ſhould 
have been prevailed, upon to favour my child's incli- 
nations, though his fortune was greatly inferior to 
what I had a right to demand for her, had not 4 ; 
young gentleman, with a very large eftate, offered 
himſelf to my choice. I was unable to reſiſt ſuch an 
acquiſition of fortune and of happineſs, as 1 then 
thought, to my daughter. I preſently agreed to his 
propoſals, and introduced him to her, as one intended : 
for her huſband. 
As ſoon as his firſt viſit was ended, 3 came to | 
me, proſtrated herſelf at my knees, and begged me 
as I tendered her future happineis, never to mention 

this match to her more, nor to inſiſt on her receiving 
a a ſecond vilit from Leontius, for ſo 1 ſhall cal him, 
whom would to God | had never heard of. 
Now was the firſt moment I ever uttered a harſh 

word to my poor child, who was bathed in tears, as [ 
am while I am writing. _ I told her in an angry tone, 
that I was a better judge of what would contribute 
to her future happineſs than ſhe herſeif; chat ihe 
made me a very ungrateful return for all the cares 
| and labours I had undergone on her account, to refuſe 
| C 2 me 
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upon her, eſpecially as it was only to give me the 
agreed to leave myſelf a beggar to accompliſh it. 
immediate anſwer, to contemplate on what I ſaid: 
ſee me more, the terms muſt be an abſolute compli. 


afterwards aſk me any thing in vain. 


leave to attend me in my drefling-room. I immedi- 


8 Sly ſent for her; and when ſhe appeared again be- f 
Vit : Well, Fanny, 1 Bope you have well confidered | 
' z#he ne, and will not make me miſerable by denial of ES. 


this firſt —— No, papa, anſwer'd ſhe, you ſhall neuer 


confedered, and am reſolved to be obedient to you, what- 
ever may be the conſequence to me. I then caught her 


tears burſt at once from both our eyes. 
The eagerneſs of Leontius ſoon com pleated the 


- almoſt every farthing I was worth in the world. 
tired into the country, and I had the pleaſure of ſee- 


Little did I think, that it was the laſt un ullied 


0 9 I was ever to derive from her fight. 
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the firſt command of importance I had e ever laid 4 
ſatisfaQion of ſeeing her happy, and when I had : 
T then left her, as I had no reaſon to expect „ 
but at my departure, told her, that if ſhe expected to 7 
ance with my commands, and that the | ſhould never. 


1 faw her no more that evening, and the next 
morning early received a meſſage from her, begging . 


in my arms in an agony of paſſion, and floods of 


match; as there was no obſtacle to it, and he became 5 
pooſſeſſed of my all: For, beſides my darling child, : 
my little companion, my friend, he carried from me 
The ceremony being over, the young couple re- 


5 my Fanny run away in a coach and ſix of hex | 


be miſerable if your poor Fanny can prevent it : I laws 


* 


They returned at tho end of , tho? 2 . 


t a9 1 
had purpoſed to ftay longer; and my child, hy mo- 
ment ſhe arrived in town, immediately ſent me word 
ſhe would viſit me early by the next morning. 

1 ſlept not a wink that night, from the tumult 
which the happineſs I propoſed to enjoy the next day, 
| had raiſed in my mind; but what did 1 feel, when 
the morning came, and paſſed away, without bring- 
ing my child to my arms. After having expected 
her for ſome hours, I repaired haſtily to her huſband's 
houſe; but gueſs my ſurprize when a ſervant told 
me, that neither his maſter nor my lady were at 
home. I then returned back, thinking to have met 
with her at my houſe, but all in vain. I now began 
do grow extremely uneaſy at a diſappointment, which 

I had the more reaſon to be troubled at, as I could 
not conceive ſhe, who knew what I would feel from 
it, would give it me on any light occaſion. I went 
once more to her huſband's. houſe, and received the 
fame anſwer as before: I then enquired for her maid, 
who was at laſt produced to me, with her eyes ſwoln 
with tears, and from her I learnt, that the villain Le. 
ontius had inſiſted on her not viſiting me that morn- 
ing, had confined her to her own room, and given a 
general order to all the ſervants when he went out, 
to carry no letter or mellge' — her till he re- 
turned. 

I now flew: up Rairs, and burſt hos the * of 
Jos room, which was lock'd: I there found my child 
in a ſituation which I am not able to deſcribe any 
more than all the circumſtances of our firſt meeting. 

As ſoon as. paſſion permitted her utterance, ſhe 
ſpoke to me as follows: Sir, I am undone; my huſ- 
band is Jealous of me with a man whom I have ne- 
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ver, ſeen ſince our mar 
- me reading a letter I had formerly received from 


iage. He accidentally PIE? 


Philanger, 2 I had fooliſhly preſerved: He 
ſnatched, it from me; indeed. be might have com- 


manded it. from me, for I never have, nor never 


would diſobey him. This letter having no date, he 
ſancied I had juſt received, and hath treated me ever 
fince with inhumanity not to be deſcribed. When I 


have endeavoured to convince him of my innocence, 
+ he. hath. ſpurned me from him with indignation, and 


theſe poor arms, in return for the tendereſt embraces, 
baue many marks of his violence upon them.” Here 


me ſunk upon me. Can words paint my afflictions, or 
the horrors. I then felt 2 Noz I will therefore, haſtey 
to a concluſion. 


Her huſband was at l convinced, that e 


| Sad. received this letter as ſhe affirmed, and was out- 


wardly reconciled: But jealouſy is a diſtemper ſel- 


dom to be eradicated, and her having preſerved. this 


letter, and her reading it again, were circumſtances 
he could not forgive, He behaved to his wife at beſt 


with coldneſs, but oftner with cruelty ; inſomuch, 
that in half a year, from a ſtate of florid health, ſhe 
: became pale and meagre. PhiJanger, who, 1 believe, 
really layed. her. to diſtraftion, took this opportunity 
of renewing his addreſſes to hers ; and her huſband's 
; barbacity, at length; drove her into his arms, and 
one evening they made their eſcape together. 


The day after 1 had heard this news, 1 1 
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I am not inſenkvle of my guilt. But to reſiſt the 
- Rillete and tender paſſion of > ilander. was no longer 
- in my power; and the good natur'd world, when 
they oppoſe | to this the cruelleſt treatment from an 
injurious huſband; to whom duty and not love had 
joined me, will pity poor Fanny. 

But alas! theſe are trifling confiderations. The 
anger of the beſt of fathers, . and, the concern, which 
he may ſaffer on my account, are the objects of my 
terror, nor can I bear the thoughts of, never ſeeing 
you more. Believe me, it is this apprehenſion alone 
which ſtands between me and happineſs, and which 
was the laſt and hardeſt ſtruggle I had to overcome. 

＋ wilt therefore hope, that l may be forgiven by him, 
that F may again be bleſſed in paying my duty to 
the kindeft and tendereſt of fathers; For in that hope 
; confilts my being, Sr, 5 | 


= 


4 1 will 4 but o one 8 on this Lids which 
Is, That ſhe never upbraids me with havip e undone 


her. 

7 Let parents — 2 hence be 2 not mn that 

the affections of ſuch children, nor bartex that hap- 
Pineſs for money, which no price can purchaſe ;- and 

wich can be only found, in a generous eſteem, 8 


dhe foft ne of a mud aa 11 


— 
a — 2 — — r — - N - - 
* * 2. — 2 — —— = — 2 _—— we - N — 
— —S — ee SS —— — — N N * = . a 
7 


4 55 


* 1 


A Narrative of the 2 Seb 
of a young Gentleman, who was hin- 
dered from marrying the Object of 
Bis Defires, by the i, <y, Beha- 
viaur of bis Uncle. "p 


| M. parents both dying white I was very young, 


the care of my education devolved upon my 


| uncle, my father's elder brother, a merchant of note 
in TZondon, who had no child of his own, and to whoſe 
_ eſtate I was heir apparent. After I had ſpent the 
uſual time at ſchool I was taken into his *compting- 
. houſe, to de inſtructed in the myſtery of merchan- 
dize; and ſome time after he brought home a young 
lady from the boarding-ſchool, an orphan, with a 
genteel fortune, to whom was guardian, and 
whom he ſaid he intended to be my wife, provided * 
behaved ſo as to deſerve her; and I am not conſcious 
© of having forfeited the promiſe. The young lady, 


whom 1 ſhall call Lucy, was too amiable both in per- 


"fon and mind to be diſregarded by me; on the con- 
: , tary, I ſincerely loved her, and think I can date my 


paſſion from the firſt of our acquaintance, 

'Fired with love and ambition, you may be aſſured N 
1 did all in my power to keep alive my uncle's kind 
intentions, by a faithful diſcharge of my duty; never 


| neglecting thoſe little affiduities and civilities that Tv 
were due to my Lacy, as the object I only defired _ 
and wiſhed to ſpend my future days with in the cloſeſt 


union; and had the ſupreme * to meet with a 
kind return. | 
Things 


4 
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Things had paſſed for near a year in this delicious 
manner, when I had the misfortune to loſe my aunt, 
who was always my friend; but I feared I ſhould 
ſuſtain a greater loſs; in having my Lucy removed to 
the houſe of her other guardian, whom I ever thought 
my enemy in my amour. Bat one week paſſed on 
after another without my hearing any thing of her 
removal, which quite diſſipated my anxiety, and. IE 
begun to conceive hopes that my uncle intended 
ſhortly to have our hands united as our hearts had 
been for ſome time. But to my great diſappoint» 
ment, he one day, about three months after my 
aunt's death, called me to him, and told me it was 
neceſſary I ſhould go abroad to tranſact ſome affairs for 
him, and he would have me be ready to depart the 
kingdom by ſuch a ſhip that failed in about ten days. 
Ever defirous to pleaſe, I with ſeeming chearfulneſs 
told him, tho' with a heavy heart, that I was very 
ready to go wherever he pleafed, and to do my ut: 
moſt to ſerve him; for which ſpeech he paſſed a 
compliment upon me, and ſaid it would att turn .o 
my account. I carried the news to my Lucy, which. | 
affected her much; but as it was what neither of us 
could prevent, we ' endeavoured to make the beſt of 
it, vy a reciprocal promiſe of mutual fidelity, and of 
writing to each other by every opportunity... - 
Alfter I had pot to the deſtined place, I failed not 
making good my promiſe by writing her the tender 
dictates of a fond and affectionate heart, and impa- 
_ tiently waited to hear from her; but my ſurpriae and 
aſtoniſhment were beyond conception, When; with 
che firſt pacquet I received from England, there was 
neither a letter from Lucy, nor even her name men- 
N 9 C 5 1 ; | tioned 
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| tioned: to me. I wrote to her, and I wrote to my 
uncle concerning her; notwithſtanding; which, a ſe- 
cond and a third pacquet arrived without any account 
of her; and I was preparing to fail for England 
again, when I received an account * ey * be- 
ing then married to her. 
To paint my confuſion at this news is impoſibles 
let it ſuffice, that I ar laſt weathered it, but. was in 
the greateſt danger of loſing my life, or, if that was 
ſpared, my reaſon. After I was tolerably recovered, 
for 1 do not think I am thoroughly ſo yet, I deter- 
mined never more to ſee England; but before I could 
fx upon any plan, I received a letter from my once 
| Lucy, but then aunt, acquainting me with my uncle's 
- death, and that my preſence was neceſſary 1 in London, 
and gave me a hint of my lighting her, in not writing 
- according to promiſe, c. which awaked all my 
ſenſes, and I could then eaſily ſee that my being ſent 
abroad was only to remove the obſtacle to the grati- 
fication of his luſtful appetite ; ; therefore took the 
firſt opportunity of coming home, where I found my 
Lacy, or aunt, big with child, and ſhe has lince. been 
delivered of a fine boy. 
dhe has told me that had ſve net believed me ful 
me could never have been brought to have married 
him; and altho' ſhe by miſrepreſentations, and other 


into a compliance with what ſhe. had done, but would 
have preferred death rather than have beſtowed her 
hand upon my uncle, had ſhe not believed that my 
going abroad was at my own requeſt, which receiy- 
ing no letter from me confirmed, and that I was 
=” of. <a and bad CES decem n 


- artifices, ſaw. me in the blackeſt light, ſhe was forced 


[ES] 
all which had been told her, with corroborating Cir- 
cumſtances to force a belief, by my uncle, that he 


might at once rob me of my happineſs, my wife, my | 
fortune, and honour, What a pity. it is that ſuch 


| crimes come not within the reach of our laws, which 


affect the life of perſons for acts that appear to me of 
a leſs criminal nature. A poor lad was lately: hang'd 

for ſtealing a few ſheep, who was not arrived at the 
ſtrength of his reaſon, and was probably provoked 


to the raſh action by ſome W the owner _ 
done him. | 


But though the raviſher came not within the cog- 
nizanee of our laws, he was ſoon after called from 
hence; and though his removal has paved the way 
to my happineſs, and my Lucy is again the ſame dear 
Bing and beloved object, the ſpiritual court inter- 
venes to prevent our cloſer union, I therefore deſire 
ſome intelligent perſon will inform me, whether there 
is any legal method to be taken, whereby I may yet 


de happy, and «og my ys POD wide her. | 
| ** am Hours, 


* 4 9 PL 
* ff 4 . 
+ 
; : J B 
— 
- = y 
* 


t 36 ] 
The Femate HusBAND; or @ cir- 
cumſtantial Account of the extraor- 
Gary Affair which lately happened 


42 POPLAR ; with many intereſting - 
_ — Particulars, relati ng thereto. 


BOUT- thirty-four. years ago a young ”* 
courted. one Mary Eaſt, and for him ſhe con- 
3 the greateſt liking, but he going upon the 
highway, was tried for a robbery and caſt, but was 
afterwards tranſported ; this ſo affected our heroine, 
that ſhe reſolved ever to remain ſingle, In the ſame 
. neighbourhood lived another young woman, who 
- had likewiſe met with many eroſſes in love, and had 
determined on the like reſolution; being intimate, 
mey communicated their minds to each other, and 
determined to live together ever after; after conſult- 


ing on the beſt method of proceeding, they agreed 


that one ſhould put on man's 'apparel, and that they 
would live as man and wiſe in ſome part where they 
were not known; the difficulty now was who was to 
be the man, which was ſoon decided by the toſs up 
of a halfpenny, and the lot fell on Mary aft, who 
. was then about fixteen years of age, and her partner 
ſeventeen; the ſum they were then poſſeſſed of to- 
_ gether, was about 301. with this they ſet out, and 
Mary, after purchaſing a man's habit, aſſumed the 
name of James How, by which we will for a while 
"diſtinguiſh her. In the progreſs of their journey, 

they happened to light on a little public houſe at 
ping, which was to lett, they took it, and lived in 


„„ ͤ ͤ © 
it for ſome time; about this period a quarrel hap- 
pened between James How and a young gentleman, 5 
on what account I cannot ſay; however, it was of 
ſuch a nature, that James entered an action againſt 

him, and obtained damages of five hundred pounds, 
which was paid him: Poſſeſſed of this ſum, they 
| ſought out for a place in a better fituation, and took 
a public houſe in Limehouſe-hole, where they lived 
many years, ſaving money, ſtil] cohabiting as man 
and wife, in good credit and eſteem : They after- 
wards left this, and removed to the bite borſèe at 
Poplar, which they bought, and after that ſeveral 
About ſixteen years ago one Mrs. B. who lived 
on Garlick-hill, and was acquainted with Tames in 
her younger days, and knowing in what good cir- 
cumſtances ſhe lived, and of her being a woman, 
thought this a good ſcheme to build a project on, 
and accordingly ſent to her for ten pounds; at the 
ſame. time intimating, that if ſhe would not fend it, 
ſne would diſcover her ſex; James, fearful of this, 
- complied with her demand, and ſent the money; it 
reſted here for a conſiderable time, in ſhort till very 
lately, in which time James lived with his fuppoſed 
wife in good credit, and had ſerved all the pariſh 
offices in Poplar, excepting conftable and chureh- 
warden, from the former of which ſhe was excuſed 
by a lameneſs in her hand, occaſioned by the quarrel 
J have mentioned; the other ſhe was to have been 
_ + "the next year, if this diſcovery had not happened; 

' ſhe had been ſeveral times foreman of juries; though 
her effeminacy- indeed was remarked by moſt. - Laſt 
 Chrifimas Mrs. B. abovementioned, ſent again with 
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the- tame demand "MR ten pound, and with the like 
threatening obtained it; . flaſhed. with. ſucceſs, and 
not yet contented; ſhe within a fortnight after; ſent 
again for that ſum, which James a that time bap- 
| pened not to have in the houſe; however, ſtill feat» 
ful and cautious. of a_diſcoyery, ſhe ſent her five 
pound. The ſuppoſed. wife of James Hew now died, 
and the ſame conſdionable Mrs. B. now thought of 
| ſome ſcheme to enlarge her demand; for this pur» 
poſe ſhe got two fellows to execute-her plan, the one 
a muleito, who was to paſs for one of Juſtice Field. 
-ing's gang, the other to be equipped with, a ſhort 
pocket ſtaff, and to act as conſtable; in theſe cha- 
racters they came to the /7 bite. Horſe, and enquired 
for Mr. How, who anſwered to the name; they told 
ber that they came from Juſtice Fielding to take ber 
into cuſtody, for a robbery committed by, her thirty- 
four years ago, and moreover that ſhe was, a woman; 
terriſied to the greateſt degree on account of her ſex, 
: though conſcious of her innocence in regard to the 
robbery, an intimate acquaintance, one Mr. Williams, 
a a pawnbroker, happening to be paſſing by, ſhe called 
to him, and told him the buſineſs thoſe two wen 
came about, and withal added this declaration to Mr. 
Ni.illiam, I am really a woman, but innocent of their 
. charge; on this ſincere confeſſion, he told her ſhe 
ſhould not be carried to Fielding, but go before her 
own bench of juſtices ; that he would Juſt Rep. home, 
put on a clean ſhirt, and be back again in five mi- 
nates; at his departure, the two fellows threatened 
9 2 How, but at the ſame time told her, that if 
de would give them one hundred pounds, they would 
| | wouble hex no mare; if not, the would: be hanged 
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in fixigen days, and they. ſhould have farty pounds a 


piece fot han her; notwithllanding theſe threat 
enings ſhe would not give them the money, waiting 
with impatience till the return of Mr. William:; on 
her denial, they immediately forced her out, and 
took her near the fields, ſtill uſing the ſame threats; 
adding, you b-——h, had you not better give us the 
one hundred pound than be hanged; after. a while 
they got her through the fields, and brought her to 
Garlick-hill, to the houſe. of the identical Mrs. B. 
where with threats they got her to give a draft on 
Mr. Williams to Mrs. B. payable in a ſhort time, 
which when they had obtained, they ſent her abouoyg 


her bufineſs. William came back puntual to his 


promiſe, and was furprized to find her gone; he im- 
mediately went to the bench of juſtices to ſee if ſhe 
was there, and not finding her, went to Sir John 


Fielding s, and not ſucceeding, came back, when 


James ſoon after returned; when ſhe related to him 


all that had paſſed; The diſcovery was now public, 


On Monaay the 14th of 7uly, Mrs. B. came to Mr. 


| Williams wich the draft, to know if he would pay it, 


being due the Wedne/Zay after; he told her if ſhe 


came with it when due, he ſhould know better what 


to fay; in the mean time, he applied to the bench of 


| Juffices for advice, and Meduęſday being come, they 


ſent a conſtable with orders to be in the hoùſe. Mrs. 


B. punctually came for the pay ment of the draft, 


bringing with her the mulatto man, both of whom 

were taken into cuſtody, and carried to the bench of 
_ Joſtices ſitting at the Angel in Whitechapel, where 

Mr. Williams went, attended with James How, 

dreſſed in the proper m_ * her ex; now again 

| ander 
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EF 
under 8 real name of Mary as; ; the alteration of 
her dreſs from that of a man to that of a woman, 
appeared ſo great, that, together with her auk ward 
behaviour in her new aſſumed habit, cauſed. great 
diverſion to all. 

In the courſe of their examination, Mrs. B. de- 
nied ſending for the one hundred pound. The mu- 
latto declared likewiſe, if ſhe had not fent him for 
that, he ſhould never have gone. In ſhort, they ſo 


contradicted each other, that it diſcovered the whole 


villainy of their deſigns. In regard to the ten 
pounds which B. had before obtained, ſhe in 
her defence urged, that Mary Zaft had ſent it her. 
After the ſtrongeſt proof of their extortion and aſ- 


fault, they were denied any bail, and both com- 


mitted to Clerkenwell Brideavuell until the next ſeſſion, 


when they were tried for the ſact: the other man 


made off, and has not been ſince heard of. 
One particular I have neglected, which is, that be- 


: fore the ſuppoſed wife of James Hoao died, finding 
| herſelf indiſpoſed, ſhe, went to her friends in the 
country awhile for her health ; but finding herſelf 
much worſe, ſhe ſent for her ſappoſed huſband to 


come down to her, which he not doing, on her death- 


bed ſhe diſcovered the ſecret to her friend, who after 
her death came up, and inſiſted not only of their 
ſhare of the whole effects. but more. Mary Eaft was 
always from the firſt willing they ſhould have half to 


2 halfpenny, but is determined they ſhall have no 
more. 


Having brought FRE this 8 affair to 
its criſis, to conclude, whe, e whole courſe 
* their 8 together man and wife, 


Which 


l 5 
which was thirty- four years, they lived in good credit 
and eſteem, having during that time traded for many 
thouſand pounds, and to a day punctual to their 
payments; and had by honeſt means ſaved up be- 
tween four and ſive thouſand pounds between them. 
Tt is remarkable, that it had never been obſerved that 
they ever dreſſed a joint of meat in their whole lives, 
nor ever had any meetings or the like at their houſe, 
They never kept either maid or boy, but Mary aß, 
the late James How, always uſed to draw beer, . 
fetch in and carry out pots herſelf, ſo peculiar were 
che in each particular. 
er houſe being diſpoſed of, and her affairs * 
led, ſhe retired into another part to enjoy with - 
quiet and pleaſure that fortune ſhe had acquired by 


fair and honeſt means, and wich an unblemiſhed 
| charnctore” : 


— 
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wir AND. GLUTTONY: 
| An humourous Story. 


HE RE was a certain Venerable in a 1 
of one of our Univerſities, who was roma 
able for two things; a great ſtock of wit, and as 
Woreat a ſtomach. There was not a college in town 
ould have a feaſt, but he was certainly there to fur- 
niſh the table with mirth, and ſhow the keenneſs of 
his appetite; for as he ſpoke more than fix, ſo he 
2at more than any ſix that ſat near him. At one of 
ne public entertmaments, * he was a gueſt, ale : 


\ 


1 


balf an hour's facetiouſneſs, and. gluttony, juſt as the 
laſt courſe was going to be remaved; he was obſerved 
to be much concerned, and look'd. with an unuſual 
 _ melancholy. Every body wonder'd at the Doctor's 


ee At laſt the Dean of the Chapel, who 


_ fat oppoſite to him, aſk'd him the reaſon. Sir, ſaid 


he, I am very ill; 1 am ex eedingly out of order. Dear 
Deer, anſwer'd. the Dean, you. lot well. and roy, 


1 your colour is freſh, and you dom t Seem. to hawe.loft your 
a Homach. Mr. Dean, reply '& our reverend trencher- 


man, however well. ny looks may be, ny caſi is deſte- 
"rate; I am not long a' man of this wor!d: the prof 
. is tca plain; for when I had my health, T.neyer-din'd 


in this hail, but before. the laſt courſe wins. removed, my 


 Jurcing%e fairly, touch'd the, margin of this tables you 
bie, notwithſtanding. 1g. My, beſt endeavour at the. veniſon 
*" paſty, I am now diſtant fall three inches. It 
toucher, ny flomach fails, and I am a gone man. Ts 
that the caſe cried the Dean; courage, Doctor, the 
Jou have not reach'd to 4 toucher ; for you muſt iro 
eve have had the table removed fix inches farther from 


- the bench aulnch Jou fie, en; and tharefert, if. of 


hong three inches, you bave gained three in that pro- 
* rotundity of fleſp. O ho l it thut the bufingſi ? 
114 ell enough then, anſwer'd the Doctor, . with., 3 
mile upon his countenance, and immediately reſumed 
his ga ety, drank his two bottles, and roll'd home to 


his chambers with the utmoſt KatisfaQtion and com- 
e 1 mind. | 
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4. humourous Account of a Fournty 
= Southampton ; by a young Lady. 


AM a woman, and, like, 204 of my ſex/am 
conſtant only to the love of change. This reſt- 
leſs paſſion, ſo rooted. as it were in our nature, in- 
duced me lately to make an excurſion to Sputhamps- 
on, in order. if poſſible to vary the ſcene.» By the 

 afliſtance of a great aunt, who was already there for 

the recovery of her health, and whom I had informed 

of my intentions, my ſcheme, was ſoon put in execu- 
- tion. I accordingly ſet out, attended by my Abigail, 
in the Soutbampzon machine. My companions in this 
vehicle, conſiſted of Lieutenant Parry, of the 35th: 
Miſs Autumn, whoſe harveſt moon-was in the wane; 
Mr. Mac Hrchy, an Hibernian; and Mr. Frazier, 
lately arrived from beyond the 7 weed. An auke- 
ward myneſs (fo peculiar to travellers) attended us, 


till we arrived at the firſt turnpike; and I know not 
bow long it might have continued, had not Mr, 


Mac Archy, whoſe brogue was a kind of prologue to 
his country, put an end to it by calling our vociſe- 
rouſly to the coachman, and charging him to keep 
clear of the bogs; acquainting us at the ſamę time 
that a. dear friend of his had lately loſt h AT by 


his coach being tipped into one as it was g 


ng up 4 
chalked hill. 


Mr. Frazier, letting down the window, declared 8 


by his ſaul it was a rooky morning, and unfavourable 


* F — — 


4 
4 and. 
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= for the harveſt; adding, thac he believed this year He? 
would be e of n k crops in Scan- 
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The Lieutenant, ſuddenly farting from a profound 
leep, exclaimed with an oath,.I demand fatisfaQtion | 
and inflantly ſeized one of his piſtols, which was 

concealed in a corner of the coach. Miſs Autumn 
ſcreamed out, Murder! We all imagined that he was 


little better than a madman; in conſequence of 


which, the two Gentlemen wreſted the piſtol from 
his hand. Mr. Parry, on finding he had occaſioned 
ſome confuſion, made an apology for his hoſtile be- 
haviour ; aſſuring us it proceeded from a dream he 


had juſt then had, in which he had been accuſed of 


cowardice by a Gaſcon oſſicer. By Jaſus, replied 
Mr. Mac Archy, you was for making his body ſhine 
through the light —— Which Bull of his CRE 


a general roar. 


The coach had now ſtopped at the i inn, We we 
were to dine. Miſs Autumn immediately retired to 
an apartment in order to adjuſt her dreſs, being in 
hopes of captivating Mr. Mac Archy's heart, whoſe 
perſon, I perceived, ſhe had viewed the whole morn- 


ing with the utmoſt complacency. We had nò ſooner 


dined than love became the topic of converſation z 
on which ſhe expatiated with great warmth, endea- 
vouring, at the fame time, to make us underſtand, 


by inuendos, that her heart had hitherto remained 


impregnable to the ſeveral attacks of that paſſion ; 
but, forcing a deep figh, ſhe caſt a languiſhing look 
at the Hibernian, and ſaid, ſhe feared it muſt in time 
ſurrender, as a puniſhment for the repeated cruelties 
the had exerciſed on her former admirers. She was 
here interrupted by the entrance of our hoſt, with, 
Pleaſe your Honours, the coachman is ready. The 
3 of command was no * given than we muf⸗ 


tered 
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tered our forces, and each of us retreated in good or- 


der, Except Mr. Mac Archy, who, during Miſs Au- 
tumn's harangue, had charged himſelf with a double 
doſe of Oporto; when, in conſequence of its effects, 


he inſiſted on my promiſing to dance with him the 


next evening; at the ſame time ſwearing, that, if I 
refuſed him, he would challenge the man whom TI, 
ſhould honour with my hand; and concluded with 
ſaying, he would love me beyond eternity. Which 


declaration perceived rather piqued the antiquated 
veſtal. 


Mr. Mee. Archy, on finding that I rejected his kind 
offers, and the fumes of the wine being ſtronger than 
his love, the Hibernian hero, like prince PI | 


fell faſt aſleep. 


This gave an opportunity to Mr. Frazier to aſk us, 


taking at the ſame-time a book out of his pocket, if 
we had ever read Mr. Ogilvie's Providence * The 
Lieutenant and myſelf replied, we had never yet 


keard of ſuch a book; and Miſs Autumn, with a far 
caſtical ſinile, deere ſhe knew but of one provi- 
dence, and ſhe thought that was ſufficient. I begged, 


however, if the motion of the carriage would admit 


of his reading a few pages, by way of ſpecimen, 
that he would favour us, for our attention was pre- 


pared. He inſtantly complied ; and, with an accent 
peculiar to his country, proclaimed the merits of pro- 


vidence with unceaſing raptures; and, on ſhutting 


the book, declared, that he thought his friend Jobum 
O ilvie, in point of language, was not inferior to the _ 


axcallent Melton. Mr. Parry, and myſelf, on hearing 


this national exciatnation, interchanged a ſmile, but 5 
each of « us | decliacd 28 into an argumeut far 


1 — ——— OI — 
* 4 . — — — — 
— — — 4 : —— - — : W — 
7 mA went Orr TERS l 


— * = 
-% Han) 5 — 7 
5 2 —— — — 


r 


pi BE, 
TE 


— — — eo endads 


| . 
the reſent. —As we were now on the ſubjest of 
poetry, I could not avoid aſking Mr. Frazier, whe- 
ther he was not an admirer of the late Mr. Church- 
iI's works? as I could not but eſteem his Prophecy 
of Famine an inimitable performance. He knit his 
| brows, and was ſtudying to reply, when the arrival 
of my aunt's'coach, which had been ſent to meet me, 
 Jaekily deprived me of his intended anſwer, I pur- 

„ however, the firſt time I have the honour to 


- meet with Mr. Frazier, to renew my former queſ- 


tion. ä | 
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2 Cit Htiztn's N a Ty + Entertain: 
. ment at Vauxhall. ot 


1 was greatly diverted laſt "FEM Gente af 
Vauxhall (fays a Writer who relates this ftory) 


with the ſhrewd remarks of an honeſt Citizen, whoſe 


wife and daughters had prevailed on him to carry 
them to the garden; and went into the next box to 
obſerve what paſſed between them. 

After ſome talk. . Come, come (ſaid the old 
Don) it is high time, I think to go to ſupper.” 
To this the Ladies readily aſſented; and one of the 


Miſſes fakd, a "Do, let us bave a chicken, Papa ?” 


5 CES BE From "SO" 
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* Zounds, (ald the Father) they are har x crown” 


e piece, and no bigger than a ſparrow.” Here the 


old Lady took him up.“ You are fo ſtingy, Mr. 
« Ro/ex there is no bearing you. When one is out 


upon pleaſure, I love to appear like ſomebody z- 


and what ſignifies a few ſhillings, once and away, 


Db when a' body is about it.” This reproof ſo effec- 


tually fenced the old Gentleman, that the youngelt 


Miſs had the courage to put in a word for ſome ham * 
likewife. Accordingly the waiter was call d, and 
diſpatched by the old Lady with an order for a 


chicken and a plate of ham. When it was brought, 
our honeſt Cit twirled the diſh three or four times, 


and ſurvey'd it with a very ſettled countenance ; then 


taking up the ſlice of ham, and dangling it to and 


fro on the end of his fork, aſked the waiter, © How 


much there was of it 2? A ſhilling's worth, Sir,” 


* ſajd the fellow. Prithee, (aid the Don) how 
„mach doſt think it weighs ?—an ounce ?—a ſhil.. 


< lirig an ounce! that is ſixteen ſhillings, per pound! 


A reaſonable profit, truly !—Let me ſee, ſuppole 
„now the whole ham weighs thirty pound, why. 
your maſter makes exactly twenty-four. pounds of 


&© every ham; and if he buys them at the beſt hand, 
te ſalts them, and cures them himſelf, they do not 


<«ftand him in ten ſhillings a- piece. The old Lady 
bade him hold his nonſenſe, declared herſelf aſhamed 
for him, and aſked if people ſhould not live. Then 


taking a colour'd handkerchief from. her own neck, 


the tucked it into his ſhirt-collar, whence, it 8 


like a bib, and helped him to a leg of the chicken, 
The old Benden at every bit he put in his 


. amuſed himſelf with 9 * There goes 
„ two-pence 
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two- pence— there goes a groat—Why, a man at 
theſe Places ſhould not have a ſwallow fo big as a. 
Tom: tit. 

This ſcanty. repaſt, we e may imagine, was ſoon dic. 
patched ; and it was with much difficulty our Citi- 
zen was prevailed on to ſuffer a plate of beef to be 
order d. This too was no leſs admired, and under- 

Went the ſame comments with the ham. At length, , 
| when only a ſmall bit was left, as they ſay, for man 
ners in the diſh, our Don took a piece of an old 
news- paper out of his Pocket, and gravely wrapping 
up the meat in it, placed it carefully in his letter- 
| caſe, © Vil keep thee as a curioſity to my dying day, 
« and ſhew thee to my neighbour Hor/eman, and aſk 
e him if he can make as much of his ſtakes.“ Then 
"rubbing his hands, and chrugging up his ſhoulders 
« Why now, ſays he, I may eat as much beef as I 
4 can ſtuff in any tavern in Losen of a Sunday night, 
* and pay nothing for it.” . A diſh of tarts, cheeſe - 
Cakes, and cuftarcs next made their appearance at the 
_ requeſt. of the young Ladies, who paid no ſort of 
regard to their Fa; ers zemonſtrance, that they, 
were four times as de# as at the 2 2 PTSD 

Supper being ended, Madam put her Spouſe in 
mind of calling. for wine. We muſt have ſome 
wine, or we ſhall not be look' d upon, you know: . 
« Well, well, ſays the Don, that's right enough. 
But do they ſell their liquor too by the ounce ?— 

4. Here, Drawer, what wine have you got?” The fel- 

low, Who by this time began to ſmoak his guelts, 
- anſwer'd, — © We have exceeding good French 
A wine of all ſorts, and pleaſe your Ho our. Would 

« 1807 Honour have a . ot ee, or Bur- 


7: each, 
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« gundy, or Claret, or“ « No, no, none of 
« your wiſhy-waſhy outlandiſh ratgut for me,” in- 
terrupted the Citizen—A tankard of the Alderman's 
beats all the wine in the French King's cellar.— But 
come, bring us a bottle of found good old pales ; and 
ron ee 1 | 
While the waiter was gone the . man moſt 
fadly lamented that he could not have his pipe; 
which the wife would by no means allow, © Becauſe, 
„ ſhe ſaid, it was ungenteel to ons where there 
« were any ladies in company.“ When the wine 
came, our Citizen gravely took up the bottle, and 
Holding it above his head, Aye, aye, ſaid he, the 
bottom has had a good kick — and mind how con- 
* foundly it is warped in the ſides. — Not above 
©: five gills, I warrant. —— An old ſoldier at the J- 
** >2/alem would beat two of them. But let us ſee 
« how it is brew'd.” He then poured out a glaſs; 
and after holding it up before the candle, ſmelling to 
it, ſipping twice or thrice, drank it off: But declar- 
ing that ſecond thoughts were beſt, he filled another 
bumper; ; and tolling that off, after ſome pauſe, with _ 
a very important air, vent red to pronounce it drink- 
able. The Ladies alſo, having drank a glaſs round, 
affirmed it was very good, and felt warm in the ſto- 
mach; and even the old Gentleman relaxed i into ſuch 
good humour by that time the bottle was emptied, 
that out of his own free will and motion he moſt ge- 
nerouſly call'd for: another pint, but charged the 
waiter to pick out an honeſt one.“. | 
While the glaſs was thus circulating, the family 
amuſed themlclves by making obſervations on the 
: _ The Citizen nn. his. wonder at the 
| D | number | 


[| 50 ] 
number of lamps, and ſaid it muſt coft a great deal 
of money every night to light them all. The eldeſt 
Miſs declared, that for her part ſhe liked the dark 
Walk beſt of all, becauſe it was folenrary. Little 
Miſs thought the laſt ſong mighty pretty, and faid 
ſhe would buy it, if ſhe could but remember the tune! 
And the old Lady obſerved, that there was a great 
deal of good company indeed; but the Gentlemen 
wiere ſo rude, that they perfectly put her out of coun- 
tenance by ſtaring at her thro' their ſpy:glaffes. In 
Mort, the tarts, the cheeſecakes, the beef, che chick - 
en, the ounce of ham, and every thing ſeemed to 
have deen quite forgot, till the diſmal moment ap- 
proached, that the reckoning was call'd for, As this 
ſolemn buſineſs concerns duly the Gentlemen, the 
Ladies kept à profound ſilence; and when the terri- 
rible account was brought, they left the paymaſter 
undiſturbed to enjoy the miſery by himſelf, only the 


old Lady had the hardineſs to ſquint at the ſum to- 


tal, and declared, it was nn reaſonable, nt 


| nes with a . | 
degree of patience: He pe. 7 his head as he ran 


* over every article, and ſwore” he would never buy 
meat by the ounee again. At length, when he had 


Fẽarefully fummoned up every figure, he bid the 


dtrawer bring change for ſiæpence; ehen:pulting out a 

leathern purſe from a ſnug pocket in the inſtde of his 
waiſtcoat he drew out flowly, piete by piece, thir- 
teen ſhillings; Which he regularly placed in two 
rows upon the table. When the chabge was brought, 
oefter counting it very carefully, he laid down four 
| ont tags in the dane 1 then calling che 


witer 
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waer. There, ſays he, Ss na. 


13 1 


<© —thirteen and two-pence—And hearkee, there's 
 three-pence over for yourſelf,” The remaining 4699-4 
| he put into his coat-packet, and Thinking: #t—* this, 
Jays he, will ſerve me to-morrow * paper of 
tobacco. 

The family now N chemſctees for going; . 
and as there were ſome ſlight drops of rain, Madam 
button'd up the old Gentleman's coat, that he might 


not ſpoil his lac'd waiſtcoat, and made him flap his 


hat, over which ſhe tied his pocket handkerchief to : 
fave his wig: And as the coat itſelf, - ſhe ſaid, had 
never been worn but three Sundays, ſhe even parted 


with her own cardinal, and ſpread it the wrong fide 


out over his ſhoalders. In theſe accoutrements he 
fallied forth, accompanied by his wife with her upper 
petticoat thrown over her head, and his daughters 
with the ſkirts of their gowns turned up, and their 
heads mufffed up in 'calour'd handkerchiefs. I fol- 
low'd them quite out of the garden, and as they 
were waiting for their hack to draw up, the youngeſt 
Miſs aſked ——<« When ſhall we come again, Papa?“ 
« Come again ! ! ſaid he, what a pox would you ruin 


&* me? Once in one's life is enough; and I think T 


e have done very handſome. Why, it would not 
46 have ©. me above four- pence half-penny to have 
« ſpent my evening at $0zs-hole : And what with the 
c curſed coach-hire, and all together, here's almoſt 
<* a pound gone, and nothing to ſhew for it.“ Fye, 
« Mr. Re, I am quite aſhamed for you, replies the 

old Lady; you are always grudging me and your 


girls the leaſt bit of pleaſure; and you cannot 


40 * r if Wo do but go to Lire Hornſea 
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«to drink tea. I am ſure, now they: are women grown 
t up, they ought to ſee a little of the world; and 
« they ſhall,” The old Don was not willing to pur- 
ſue the argument any further; and the coach comin: 


up, he wes glad to put an end to the diſpute, by 


ſaying, © Come, come, let us make haſte, wife; or 


„ we ſhall not get home time enough to have my 
a beſt wig combed out again; 


and to-morrow, 
47 42 know is W | e 
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4 3 HARANGUE- on the 
- Times, delivered by a young Gen- 

tleman on his Birth- day, in the Es 
Cbaracter and Habit of "a Hawker, 
to ſome Friends met together to be 


F cbearful on that Ocegſion. 


Gentlemen and CL or Ladies and Gentlemen, 
AM an ztinerant merchant, who make a trading 
3» voyage from Jonathan's and Garraauays, along : 
the coaſts of Cheap/ide and Fleer-ftrect ; put in at 
Dic#'s or the Widew's at the Temple, then ſet ſail for 
the cape of Charing-cro/s, and fo bear away for 

White's, Tom 8. and — on the Sando Jacobo. 
As for my Gimcracks here, I ſell them cheap 


enough : You ſhall have them for a laugh, but then, 


I never give credit, Here, Gentlemen, is a purſe to 


bold Honeſtiy, it is wore with Simplicity and Plain- 
: dealing, a. OE out of . but never the worſe 


* 


— 
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for wear. 1 veed not tell you how much it is wanted 
by Politician 26, Commiſſioners, Stewards; Over/eerss 
Cuftemhouſe Officers, Exciſemen, and Voters at the elec- 
tions of members of parliament. What ſay ye to 
"theſe M- A3; they are neither French nor Venetian, 
but true Engliſh ones; they are call'd Maſts for Kna- 
very, are wore by people of the beſt Faſbion of all 
| Proſeſſions. This Smiling ſmooth faced one, will con- 
ceal the Rancour of a urtier's heart: This, with 
the White of the Eye turn'd up, the Atheiſm of a 
Prieft; and that. with the fapercilious Brow, the Igno- 
rance of a Quacl. What! no one buy! but no mat- 
ter; I can ſoon difpoſe of them either at the 'Chuny's 
the Temple, Charing-croſs, Whitehall, or St. James. 
nis /me/l'ng Bottle, Gentlemen! may perhaps 
have a better recommendation: It is filled with the 
Quintefſence of Ignorance; ſome Dro;s of Stupidity, 
wich a few Grains of Impudence, extracted from the 
fpeech of a Cofize-houſe + Politician, the perieraminum: « of 
a Proctor in the Commons, and a Billet: deux of an 
| 2275 2. of the Guards, Lady Pratzle uſes this fort at 
all Ae mblies; and Lady Scandal was ſeeu to pull it 
out more than once at Church laſt Sunday, while ſhe 
kept a correſpondence with Mrs. Modely, a pew or 
: two from her. It aſſiſts thought infinitely better than 
Rappee, or Havanna, and produces a Je ne ſca quoi in 
Stile. Mr. Bays bought one of me juſt before New. - 
Year 's Day; and in making a Pindaric Ode, received 
a conſiderable aſſiſtance from it. The next thing I. 
öffer is a Pocket Looking Glafs, but it may not be ſafe 
for every one to look into it; it has ſtrange opera- 
tions, wiz. if a crackt chamber maid dreſs herſelf by 
this N glaſs, ſhe ſhall dream of marrying the 
D ö Chaplaio 
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Chaplain the next-living that falls. In ita gal ker 
Lach may vicw her old Face thro? her veau Complexion; 
and a Beau be fach d at his own Grin, notwitkſtand- 
_ Ing the Charms of a well-comb'd Toypee. Should an 
Alderman peep in it, peradventure he might ſtartle at 
his branching Frontlet 3 a Bniber may ſee in it a Knight 
, of the Peſt; and Takers of Bribes the Price of their 
Canſcience. It will flew a Kicar what he preſented the 
Squire for his Preſentation; and to a Deas it may ex- 
hibit the three Years Purchaſe that was ſtipulated yith 
my Lord: But an Uſurer will not be able to perceive 
| his conſcience in it; a Quader his Sincority, or ſome: 
Fellows of Colleges their Learning, Now I look 
Into. it myſelf, I ſee my own. Folly, and chat none of 
theſe 7 Toy are wanted by this company. og 
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4 POPISH MIRACLE. 


1 ON a time, when Naphe was fralily Be- 
fieged, the Viceroy iſſued a ſevere order, that 
no man under or above ſuch an age, ſhould walk the. 
ſtreets without a fword upon pain of death; and that 
the Viceroy might de ſure Gut his order might be 
frialy obey'd, he and his officers rode up and down, + 
_ the city to fee that none offended herein, and in his 
- _ progreſs eſpied a gentleman without his ſword ; who, 

| being brought to him, was immediately condemn'd, | 
to be hanged upon the next ſign-poſt. The gentle- 
man pleaded hard for his life, but to no purpoſe, for 
die he muſt. He then entreated the Viceroy, that 
he tight not die fo ignominious a death, but like a, 


' gentleman, : 


gentleman as 1 was; a +." humbly dere | 
that the next gentleman who came by with a ſword, 
might run him thro? the body, which was gtanted. 
Preſently comes along one, ho was juſt come from 
_ a gaming-houſe, where he had loſt all, even the ver 
blade of his ſword, and durft not go home till he 
had a wooden one fitted to the hilt and ſeabbard. 
Being now ſtopt, he was told the caſe, and what he 
was appointed to do. But being conſcious of his 
own inſufficiency for the buſineſs, he was ſo ſtartled, 
that he ſcarce knew what to ſay: What! make a 
common executioner of me! ſaid he. What! ſtain 
my blood to eternity! With fuck like exclamations; 
but all being fruitleſs, he prepared himſelf for the 
Work, and kneeling down, pray d, O God of 
* heaven, if this man ought not to die, may this my 
* ſwarg be turned into wood.“ Se plucking it out, 
and it appearivg to be ſuch, the condemn'd gentle- 
man was releas'd with abundance of joy. The 
wooden, ſword was carried with great ſolemnity, and 
hung up in the cathedral church, as @ true bak to the 
chain of Popiſ miele. | 


. < 2 


. 
— 2 — — AA . 
8 — n IA ata 


The Pass given the Muscovirzs at 
ate heir Death, to engage Sr. Peter 
to open Heaven's Gates to them. 


HE Muyovites kiſs the corps, or the coffin; 
and the Prieft puts a piece of paper between 


bis fingers, which is a kind of teſtimony or paſs for 
his admittance into the other world, ſign'd by the 


Patriarchs, &c. and fold by the Prieſt. — form 


thus: . — 


We ee names are n ſubſcribed, the | 


Patriarch or Metropolitan, and the Prieſt of the city 


Sof N „do make known and certify by theſe 
'« preſents, that the bearer of theſe our letters, hath 


BP _  * always liv'd among us like a good chriſtian, pro- 


© feſſing the Greet religion; and tho? he hath com- 


_ * mitted ſome ſins, yet he hath confeſſed the ſame, 


+ and received abſolution, and taken the communion 


for the remiſſion of his ſins; hath honoured God 


and his ſaints; hath ſaid his prayers ; and faſted 
double bours and days appointed by the- church; 
* and hath carried himſelf ſo well towards me his 
© confeflor, that I have no reaſon to complain of 


him, nor to deny him the abſolution of his fins: In 


« witneſs whefeof we have given him the preſent teſ- 


 * timonial, to the end, that upon the ſight thereof, 


St. Peter may open the gates of everlaſting bliſs.” 
This done, the coffin is ſhut up, and put in the 


grave, with the face eaſtward. They mourn forty 
days; and faſt on the third, becauſe then the face is 
dis * on the ſecond becauſe ben the body be- 


gins 


F * 


gins to putrify ; : and. on theenticth, becauſe. then 
the heart corrupts.— Some buifd huts over the grave, 
and cover them with matts ; becauſe the Rxieſt, 
morning and evening, for fix weeks, Prayer the 


grave. 


. 
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An ADDRESS to the CLERGY, and 
another to the Larty, of the City 
„ London, Cc. prefixed to (By 

Way of Prevention} a SLEEPY SER=. 
MON, calculated for the Dog Days.” 
By the Rev. JAMES PENN, Vi- 
car of Clavering cum | Langley, 
Eſſex. 


To de CLERGY- 


An Brethren, | "Mp 
HE ſultry ſeaſon approaches, and thi con- 
gregation will be drowſy. Pray keep them 1 
wake. How? By novelty and abſurdity. Succeſs 
is ſure, Look to the barking dogs. Tickle their 
ears, no matter for their underſtanding. If your 
hearers love Faith, preach 1 it; if good Works, preach 
them. Do they want Grace? Let them have it 
plentifully. Be liberal in your promiſes of heavenly 
_ comforts, they coſt you nothing; by ſo doing you 
Will ſecure to pgs earthly” comforts. Pleaſe the 
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If . fying ſubjects, of doing as yt 25 
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people, if you can Nt, or wrong; your worldly 
Aﬀairs will certainly proſper the better. Is this Or- 
thotoxy? It will ſtarve you: Its Preachers are old 
omen, Bellow Nonſenſe, and you will be bear 
with attention and applauſe, nay more, well paid for 
it. But you ſhall forfeit your reputation with the 
ſenſible part of mankind. They are few in. number. 
Praiſe is a poor ordinary. You cannot live long. 
upon air. Beſides, the credit of your profeſſion is 
eoncerned. Dry morals and muſty doctrines have 
turned ſermons into wall lectures; and thoſe, who 
do attend, are inclined rather to lumber and fleep, 
an to hear. Hell and damnation rouſe and ſur- 
prize the congregation; and, when properly i intro- 
duced, and emphatically expreſſed, will prevent even 
a yawh. Thofe two words will acquire you the 
. - .haraſter of godly and comfortable preachers, if you 
ſhould fall ſhort of inſpiration, and affect both the 
hearts and purſes of the people The mimickry and: 
Þuffoonery of a ſtaga droll will help you much, they: 
.. captivate prodigiouſſy. Leave the dull, trite, unedi- 
W br done by—ef 
" Keeping holy tbe Sabbarth-way, &c They are ſubjects 
which the multitude regardnot, nor obſerve; being. 
of the fomniferous kind. Suppoſe your audience 
mould be inclined to doſe. What think ye of, Awake, 
wwvake, Deborah z ariſe Barak. If you perceive the 
i Gentlemen and the little Miſſes ogling, what 
- if the text ſhould be, I Bade made a covenant wirh 


iy oe: Why then ſhould I lock upon a maid? By ſub- 


jects of this ſort, adapted to the behaviour of the au- 


dience, you will draw the eyes of the congregation. 
+ upon you ; It is your fault, if you do-not keep their 


* attention, 


attention fixed. By pleaſing their ronmglnatidipoc- — 1 
may freely cenſure their conduct, without offence, | 
and without detriment. Let the elders. of the con- 
gtegation, and the rich folks, bow, take. ſnuff, tall 
politics, Ioll, yawn,. and ſnore, they have a right ſo 
to do; They come not to pray, Ve Beſeech thee io 
hear us, good Lord, having nothing to aſk for; nor to 
cry, Good Lord, deliver us, haying nothing to fear; 
but from a regard to decency, and to ſet a good ex- 
ample to inferiors. However, be you ſeriggs and 
diligent in your profeſſion, then, if your preaching. 
mould be, like to the caſting pearls before ſwine, . 
remember it to-have been the fate of your Mafter :: 
Jou cannot have pretenſions to greater merit. Folly 
and Enthufiaſm: daily increaſe; the latter is profit- 
able, the former pleafing. The utmoſt exertion of 
your. abilities. is. required to ſtop their progreſs: 
Otherwiſe, in a few years, we ſhall have neither Vir- 
tue nor Religion amongſt us. The rich practiſe lit-- 
tile of either, they are reſpectable without it. The- 
middling people ape the vices of their ſuperiors, and 
— have a tafte for gaiety and extravagance. The poor 
Cannot attend to ſpiritual matters, their whole time 
being taken up in Providing themſclves with the 
bare neceſſaries of life, and keeping themſelves and. 
families from ſtarving. Excuſe the freedom of this. 
_Addteſs from one, Who is, with due reſpect, - 


Tour. Brother and 5 
55 Faloas Labern. 5 | 
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„ . . ATTY. | 


Moriby Sirt, 


HE weather, 1 own, is hot and cloſe, hieb 
as you ſay, makes you heavy and ftuvid. 
Een go to church: There, in a ſnug corner of a 
pew, you may take a refreſhing nap, which will en- 
able you, with your Dames, after Samnus has finiſhed 
his ſermon, to amble to //ington and Chelſea. Vou 


attribute your drowſineſs to the ſoft lulling voice of 


the Preacher. What think ye of pudding and por- 


ter! Have they no ſhare in the production? The 


_ Parſon hath no reaſon to complain, who eats at my 
table. How dearly i is the poor morſel earnt by bim, 


Who is called in, like Samp/on by the Phili/ines, to 


make you ſport, if not to be inſulted. for his po- 
5 3 Your Parſon is dull. What is the cauſe? 
The living, like a gentleman, with the ſtipend of a 
porter. The man hath little ſpirits to preach, who 
. hath, an empty purſe. Pity, which, you are ever 
ready to beſtow, will not maintain his family. The 


inferior Clergy dare not mention their diſtreſs. You 
would, we fear, contemn, not relieve them. They 
appear what they are not, leſt you ſhould deſpiſe 

them for being, what they really are, poor. 


Hypo- 
criſy is in this caſe a virtue. It is their ſin who 


oblige them to wear a maſk. Be more generous in 


your ſubſcriptians and preſents, this will make their 
| ſermons to be more lively and ſpirited. Is it too 
much to facrifice a night at Yauxball? Is it too great 
_ Felf-denial to forego a ſyllabub at the F hire Conduit ? 
Let your * be according to you wealth and 


 _— 
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flation. It would be mean in I” Alder- 


man, to give leſs than gold, it wants an epithet 1 F 


he ſhould give copper; more is not expected from a 
chandler* s ſhop. When Popery was the profeſſion 
of Chrifttanity in this. Iſland, the Laity was never 
without two or three Prieſts at their table; now the 
| profeſſion is changed for the better, the people's hoſ- 
pitality is worſe; inſtead of two or three daily, a 
Aingle Prieft hardly gains admittance to their table 
once in a twelvemonth. The Parſon hath a prodi- 


| gious appetite. Why do you keep him hungry? It : 


is a reflection upon the oeconomy of you Laity to 
permit, by your encouragement, Horſe Jockeys, 
 Ttalian Figures, Rope Dancers, and Ballad Singers, 
to acquire fortunes and eſtates, and to ſuffer perſons 
of approved merit, learning, and character {whoſe 
whole time and ſtudy are engaged in the work of 
your ſalvation] to langutſh out a miſerable life, upon 
the ſcanty income of forty or fifty pounds a year, 


and o leave wer children nedy and unwelcome de. 


pendents on churliſn relations, or to be ſupported, 


like beggars brats, by public charity. It is time to 


LD Wiſh- | 
ing you, Gentlemen, more N and the Clergy 


cloſe the Addreſ-, which grows too ſemi 


less need of it, _ 


1 remain, Neeping « or waking, 


£6 7 our obedient Servant. f 
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A lore SKETCH of the Charadter of” 
an old Gentleman. In « Letter 


from his e to a Friend. 


* Dear $3 it, 


AM witk an old Uncle, who. was educated at: 
Oxford, and has lived a retired life in the country: 
erer fince he left the Univerſity, and who is a great 
Critic upon Words, and will not ſuffer any one to: 
_ _ paſs off without his animadverſion, that he thinks is 
either miſapplied, or does not carry the meaning it: 

is made uſe of to convey. I was the other day read- 

ing a news- paper to him, when I came to a 
paragraph that ſaid, the Honourable Mr.  Courtly Was 
elected to repreſent the Borough of in Par- 
liament; Poh cry'd my Uncle, it thoeld be 10 11. 


repreſent that Borough in Parliament; for he knows: 


5 County of 


no more of the intereſt of it, than my horſe does of 
Algebra, and cares as little for it as my cat does for a 

eup of brandy. Preſently after we met with another pa- 
_ ragraphythat ſaid, it was apprehended © there would 
be a great ſtruggle for Members of Parliament for the 
at the next general election; when: 

the old Gentleman cry'd out, Pſha! what does the 
Printer mean by the next General Election? The 
blockhead ſhould have ſaid, at the next general Pur- 
chaſe of Seats in Parliament; for that which is: 
: bought i is not an Zlection, but a Purchaſe : But the 
world is grown mad, Nephew ! ſtark mad ! for they 
might as well call my amber- headed cane here a pair- 
of bellows, as a purchaſe an eled ion. A little after 
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we came to a piece of intelligence, that ſaid, * At: 


the Races at the Ladies Purſe was won with 
great eaſe by Stallion. I don't wonder at chat, 


cry d my Uncle, but L think the Printer ought to be 


aſhamed to put ſuch ludicrous paragraphs into the 
paper: when my aunt Rachel, who fat by, ſaid, ſhe- 


did not perceive any harm at all in the expfeſſion: 


No harm! cry'd the old Gentleman in a flame, why: 
it is downright bawdry: At which my Aunt red- 
dened, laid down her knitting, and was going to re- 
ply, when farmer Oazs came into the room to pay: 
his rent, which, luckily, ſtopp'd. a diſpute that was, 
likely to have been very warm, and put an end. to. 
my reading. 15 


Tam, SIR, „ 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


5 7 Be Original of the following Letter 
Y Veen Elizabeth to King Ed- 
ard VI. 15 preſerved in the Cotton 


by IKE as the . man that dayly Wa es 
23 « riches, and to one bag of mony layeth a 
y greater till it come to infinit, ſo me thinkes 
your Maieſtie not beinge ſuffiſed withe many be- 
nefits and gentilnes ſhewed to me afore this time, 
the now increaſe them in aſkinge and defiring 
iter you may bid and * requiring a 
N : _ 
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"IR not worthy the 1 for it 1 but 
made worthy for your Highneſs requeſt, My'pic- 
tur I mene, in wiche if the inward good mynde 
towarde your Grace might as well be declared 
as the cutwarde face aad countenance ſhall. be 
ſeen, I would not have taried the commandement 
but prevent it, nor have bene the laſt to graunt - — 
but the firſt to offer it. For the face, I graunt, 
I might well bluſhe to offer, but the mynde | 
ſhal never be asſhamed to preſent, For thogth 
from the grace of the piftur the coulers m. 
fade by time, may give by wether, may be ſpotted 


by chance, yet the other nor time. with her ſwift 
wings ſhal overtake; nor the miſtie cloudes, with 


ther lowerings may darken, nor chance with her 
_ Hlipery fote may overthrow. Of. this althoughe yet 
the profe coulde not be greate, becauſe the occaſions 

hath bine but ſmal, notwithſtandinge as a dog q 
a day, ſo may I perchaunce have time to a it 
in dides wher now I do write them but in-wordes. 
And further I ſhal moſt humbly beſectis your — 
Maieſtie that when you ſhall loke on my pictur 
wil witſafe to thinke that as you have but the Hut- 
warde ſhadow of the body afore you, f inward 
minde wiſcheth that the body it ſelf Inger in 
your preſence ; howbeit becauſe bothe my {obemge 
I thinke coulde do your Maieſtie litel pleaſur thogth 
my ſelf great good, and againe becauſe 1 ſeas yet 
not- the time agreing thereunto, [I ſhall lerne to fol- 
low this ſainge of Orace. Feras non culpes quot 
vitari non poteſt. And thus I wil (troublinge your 
Miieſtic I fere) ende with my moſt humble bank 

denne God longe. to Py you to his hono 
to 


5 


Ty | 
to your comfort, to the realmes profit, and to my 
Joy. From Hatfielde this 18th day of May. 


| Your Maieſties 


: FR.” * Moſt humble sinne and forvant 
cu. un Fob AS Elizabeth. 


3 Walter Raleigh s Bath") to bi 
Wo Wife the Night before his Death. 
t Yau hall receive (dear Wife) my lac words i in 
| . wy laſt lines. My love I ſend you, that 
= may keep it when I am dead; and my cquaſel, 
| = on may remember it when I a u more. 1 
= no not by my will preſent. you with ſorrows (dear 
Baſe) Let them go to the grave with me, and be 
2 in the duſt; And ſeeing it is not the will of 
| God thapever I ſhould ſee OE 
Fit, fn you all the thanks my hears can con 
| vive, or my pen expreſs, for your many troables 
fer me; which though they have not taken, 
il effect, as you have wiſhed, yet my debt to you ws 
nmaever the ſs; but pay it I ne l 30 So 
world, 528 + 
. Secondly, 1 l yon, for the 1 yon bar 
uin living, that you do not hide yourlelf, many ys, 
bye by your travail ſeek. to hel Pp your miſerable for- 
| "= 
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tans, and the right of your poor Child; your mourn- 
ing cannot avail me, that am but duſt, 


| You ſhall underſtand that my land was conveyed 
(bona fidt) to my Child, the writings were drawn 
at Mid/ummer was twelve month (as Dyſo can wit- 
neſs) and I truſt my blood will quench their malice, 
that defired my laughter, and that they will not ſeelæ 
to kill you and yours with extream poverty. | 
Moſt forry I am (as God knoweth) that being 


| thus ſurprized with death, I can leave you no better 
eſtate: I meant you all my office of wines, or that 


F could purchaſe by felling it. Half my tuff and 


Jewels, but ſome ſor my boy; bat God prevented all 


1 determination; the great God, that worketh all 


in all, If you can live from want, Care for no more, 


5 wy reſt is but vanity. 


Love God, and begin betimes to ol yourſelf 
on him; herein ſhall you find true and lafting riches, 


and endleſs comfort; for the reſt, when you have 


wavaild and wearied yourſelf oyer all forts o 
worldly cogitations, you ſhall fit down by ſorrow in 
the end. Teach your Son alſo to ſerve and fear 


God, whilſt he is young,. that the fear of God may 


grow up in him; then will God be a. huſband unto, 


you, and a father unto him; a huſband and a Rider, 
chat can never be taken from you. 


| Bailey oweth me 10001. Arion 600 l. In Terſeg 


. alſo I have much owing me. The arrearages of the 


wines, will pay your debts ; and howlſoever I beſeech 
vou, for my ſoul's health, to pay all poor men: 
When I am gone, no doubt but you ſhall be ſought. 
unto, for the world thinks that I was very rich : But 


* heed of the pretences of men, and of their af- 


| fections, 
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fections, for they jaſt but in honeſt and worthy men 
and no greater miſery can befal you in this life, than 
to become a prey, and afterwards be deſpiſed. I 
ſpeak it (God knows) not to diſſuade you hom mar- 
riage, for tliat will be beſt for you, but iareſpect. 
of God aud the world. As for me, I am no more 
youis, nor you mine, Death hath cut us aſunder, 
and God hath divided me from the, world, and you. 
irom me. 
Remember your poor Child for bis Father's 
fake, that comforted and loved you in his happieſt 
times: I ſued for my lite, but God knows that it was 
for you and yours that I deſired it. For know it 
(dear Wife) that your Son is the child of a true 
man; and who in his own reſpect deſpiſeth it, and 
all its miſhapen and ugly forms. 

I cannot write much ; God knows how hardly 1 
ſteal this time when all are aſleep, and it is time to. 
| ſeparate my thoughts from the world: Beg my dead 
body, which living was deny'd you, and either lay it 

in Sherbourn or in Exeter church by my Father and 
Mother ; 1 can write no more. Tang and Death 2 
me away. YT 

The n infinite, powerful, and DIES 
ble God, that almighty God, that is goodnefs itielf, 
merey itſelf, the true life and light, keep you and 
Tours, have mercy on me, and teach me to forgive 
my perſecutors and falſe accuſers, and ſend us to 
meet in his glorious kingdom. 

My true Wife, farewell; bleſs my poor "RS pray 
for n me; my true God hold you both i in 15 arms. 


* 
2 
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| Mey the 19th, 


A genuine and hathetic Letter from a 
young Lady to a Saen Abroad. 


\ Dear Sir, f 


'Y Yeſterday received the favour of a letter FRO you, 
4n which you talk of being conſcious. of want of 
merit to continue my affections. I am ſorry if T 
have piven you the leaſt reaſonable pretext to think 


that the warmth of my regards was diminiſh'd to- 


wards you, but I am perſuaded I have not; for I 
anſwered your cruel letter laſt February, the day after 
J received it, and ſaid every thing which a ſincere and 


afflicted heart could diQate, to clear myſelf of the 


extraordinary crime alledged agaii.ſt me, yet you did 


not think it worth anſwering ; and pray then, what _ 


encouragement had T to write to you? notwithſtand- 


ing which you never. was one moment out of my 5 


thoughts, and laſt week I could contain no longer 


from writing to you; tho” at the ſame time 1 did be- 


lieve you had rather hear of my funeral than any 
other circumſtance relating to me, and when I wiſh 
to oblige you in this point I pay you no great com- 
 pliment, for nothing in the warld is more 8 
able in my eyes than my own life. 


I certainly have a very unintelligible manner 'of 


expreſſing myſelf, if the letter I wrote to you laſt 
February did not ſhow you, that I was one of the 


unhappieſt perſons in the world, and that my miſery - 
was occaſion d 7 the — opinion you entertained 
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of me; if my letter told you this, what ſort of a 
heart have you for me? that could patiently let me 
ſaffer, for above three months, torments greater then 
any pen can expreſs, or tongue could utter, and 
which has given fuch a ſhock to my conſtitution, that 
evin all your tenderneſs could not repair; but that I 
mever ſhall have a trial of; for whatever you may 
pretend to ſee of my heart, I am too ſenfible that not 
one poor corner of yours is mine; but I beſeech you, 
Thow it openly, and do not lay your coldneſs upon 
me; for I declare, I this moment feel more tender- 
neſs for you, then you even ever pretended to have 
for me: But, perhaps, it is from a principle of gra- 
titude, that you. would perſuade younſelf (and me) 
that I have ceaſed to love you, in order, that you 
may hate me with more tranquillity ; but, ſure, I 
never injured you, or yours: I never robbed you o 
content or. happineſs. I rather ſtrove to make you 
happy than otherways: Is it poſſible then, that you 
can hate me for loving you? Ves; they ſay it is the 
nature of man, and poſſibly I am to experience it 
from you: Be that as you pleaſe, you are not obliged 
to contiuue either love or friendſhip to me, you are 
maſter of yourſelf, and, I hope, you ever will be ſo; 
for I look upon that love, which is forced to be con- 
| fant, to be no better then inconſtancy. But I muſt 
drop this ſubject, for I have not ſtrength to purſue it. 
I think (poſſibly I think wrong) that you have been, 
and are, the cauſe of great misfortunes to me; I. 
therefore, in this letter, as an inward ſatis faction to 
myſelf, aſſure you, that I ſincerely forgive you: For I 
do {incerely love you. And, I aifure you, 1 con- 
demn as in many things as much as you; but 
une 9 5 


N 

unexperienced youth, unhappy education, and un- 
common circumſtances, will, I hope, plead ſome ex- 
cuſe for me; if rot in this world, I am ſure it will 
in another ; for, I do believe, there is a world where 
all things will be known, where the heart cannot be 
miſinterpreted: That world I long to make a tryal 
of, tho? I tremble at the paſſage, and dread the con- 
ſequences of my paſt giddy actions. | 

Forgive this letter, which, I dare ſay, appears 1 
culous to you; but, perhaps, tis the laſt of the fort 
you may ever be troubled with from me. 

J am obliged to you for the order upon 9 1 
ſhall draw upon him for twenty pounds: It is my 
neceſſity, and not my inclination, that makes me 
take notice of the regard you have to my intereſt; 
for firice my happineſs is no longer your concern, 
intereſt, 1 aſſure you, is not mine: You will _ 
underſtand this; for, I fancy, you are not of the ge- 


neral GPa, * intereſt ard 3 are the 
fame. ES 


adieu, ly Gesel Sir, may you be happy wies T F 
ceaſe to wiſh you fo; and, whatever you think of me, 
I hope I ſhall die your affeRionate well-wither: And 
cho” you never write to me, 1 ſhall never ceaſe to 
have a tender fnſe of both your joys and ſorrows, 


Adiea. If I have faid any thing in this letter ts 
offend you, I hope you will pardon it; When 1 


affure you, that I would not, e A 2 
the leaſt ** 


LOVE 
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LOVE IN DEATH: 


In to Letters; the firſt from a dying 
Wife, to a wicked, difſolute, and 
barbarous Huſband ; the other from 

82 young unmarried Lady, #, n ber of 
Moments, to ber Lover. 


| 
| 
| My Dear, 5 
| S I employ'd. every. moment of my life to 
: pleaſe you, I am ſtill willing to employ my laſt 
in What I am aſſuced will give ycu a ſenſible plea- 
ſure; - that i is, to tell you that I have not many moze 
to live. Even while [ write, I expect death would 
render my letter imperfect; but if he ſuffers me to 
write three lines more, Ill mieet him with courage 
and reſgnation. You will now expect reproaches 
from me, and juſtly you may expect them; but I 
have too much generoſity, too much love, and too 
much religion, to make you ſuch a return. No, my 
dear, I forgive you from my ſoul; and only deſire, 
that as you never paid any regard to my former 
 withes, yet- that you would to my laſt. I conjure 
you then for your own welfare, to abandon what 
will prove your rvin; ſeek a vii tuous Es and make 
: Bp in her the lof of your | 


Lavinia. 


Sir 


e 
5 * 5 
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(/ Sir, 5 
N anſwer to your kind en T think myſelf 
obliged to tell you, that I this morning ſent for 

my phyſician and apothecary, who, at my earneſt 
requeſt, have been ſo ſincere as to tell me, that their 
{kill and medicines can be of no farther ſervice to 
me. I have often experienced their judgment, and 
my preſent weakneſs confirms their opinion; and I 
am ſatisfied my life is almoſt at an end. I may now, 
in juſtice to your merits, (tho* perhaps not neceſſary 
to tell you) confels how much I have eſteemed your 
perſon, and reverenced your virtees; and believe, 
the regard you profeſſed for my perſon was ſincere; 
ſince neither my fortune, nor future expectations, 
were equal to yours. Tis for this reaſon, Sir 7 
return you my thanks and your letters, and aſſure 
you, that none but my own eyes have ever ſeen 
them; and that, if I am not deprived of my reaſon, 
the ſecret ſhall die with me. I have been ſo long 
inur'd to the thoughts of dying, that they are grown 
familiar to me, and have prevented my laying zny 
impracticable ſchemes in this life. And have like- 
wiſe given me time to reflect, and repent of many it 
_ many follies, and many inadvertencies, whick 
my perfect health appear'd very iaconſiderable. | 
1 ave took my leave of all friends, except one faith- _ 
ful attendant, who has promjſed not to leave me, till 
my eyes are cloſed for ever. May you live, Sir, long 
and happy, and in your- laſt moments enjoy a well- 
grounded hope of future huppineſs, with as much 
| pts ork I, as that which is the profes condi- 
tion of Tour e and 9 7 i 
TE. 8 SABINI. 
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"Dean an AUNT to'a 5 NIECE. 


o hed. by a Duel Burch tg 
H riends on ber. Account, 


7 


T was with horror I receiv'd the oublic notice of 
a late dreadful event; but what words can ex- 


preſs my tenſations, when your Uncle, this morn- 
ing, informed me, that you were the occaſion of it? 


To ſee you after ſuch an incident is impoſſible; I 
think nature, at my weak period, could not ſupport 
me under it. To write to you I once thought un- 
neceſſary, and to no purpote ; but 8 I recollect 


gh the real terrors of your ſituation, the imperfect, and 
unequal ſenſe you may probably have of it, and the 


neceſſity and importance of your eyes being tho- 
roughly opened to it, I cannot think I do my cuty 
to God and you, if I omit any little aſſiſtance in my 
power toward it. Good heavens! Is this the heart 
that I have labour'd, from its infancy,'to train in the 


paths of virtue and candour, and of ingenuous ho- 
neſty! Are theſe the fruits of eighteen years endea- 
vours to form one woman ſuch as nature deſigned 
ber! But I ſubmit; Our actions are in our power, 


but not the events of them. Impoſſible as it was for 


me to foreſee a caiaſtrophe of ſuch horror as chis, I 


have often warned you againſt that miichievous weak- 
neſs, that vanity which has occaſion'd it. Happier, 


more innocen women may be told, hai diſingenuous : 
it is doll offer — in two 1 which can only be 


accom ha thed 


C7 3 


accompliſhed to one of them; or how ſuperior the 
real honour that attends on a candid declaration of 
their thoughts to one man, is to the imaginary glory 


of being follow'd by tweaty; you mult for ever ſerve 


as a dreadful example, that what they flatter them- 
ſelves is at the worſt chargeable with no higher a 


cenſure than that of levity and impertinence, is mur- 


der. If the laws of God declare, that bz avbo hates 
his brother evithout a cauſe, is a mur lerer; if the laws 
of our land, when obeyed to the letter, admit no act 
cefſaries in this crime, but underſtand and puniſh all 
Who bat look on without preventing the fatal itroke, 
as murderers ; in what light muſt conſcience, that 
. moſt equitable, that impartial enquirer into our ac- 
tions, repreſent you to yourſelf. who have acted as if 
you hated to death the man whom you profeſſed to 
N whom not to have loved would have been cruel 
in you; and who have, inſtead of looking on to 

fob the blow, furniſhed the ſword that gave it! You 
are indeed, in the loſs of a man you doated on, a 
man, who would have been the author of a life of 
happineſs to you, juſtly puniſhed for tormenting him 
with a rival; and that rival with expectation, which 
you knew would never be made good to him Bat 


you are a ſingle figure only in the groupe of mourn- 


ers, whom this accident has connected in the ſame 
ſcene of miſery. Had not the unhappy victim to 
your folly a right to many years of happineſs? And 
what title nad you, to whom ne offer'd an equal ſhare 
of the enjoyment of them, to rob him of the whole? 
His. 'worthy, his generous, his unhappy uncle (T 
know what ſuch a relation mult feel, by what myſelf 
{alfer Wage I am writing this) had not he a right, 
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while nature ſuffer'd it, to enjoy the bleſlings which 
he had in a great meaſure been the ſource of, to this 
object of his paternal care and, affection? And of 


whom is be to complain but you; that he is robbed 


of ſo juſtifiable, ſo worthy expectations? Theſe are 
of the number of wretches you have made: But theſe 
perhaps the leaſt ſo. To be dead, is happineſs to 
the ſtate of that trembling wanderer, who would at 
this inflaat give up you, ten thouſand worthier than 


| you, to be reſtored to that peace, that irrecoverable 
1 tranquillity, he before enjoy d from the only true 


ſource of it, from innocence; who muſt now dread 
the officers of juſtice every hour of the day; muſt 
ſee them every hour of the night; and muſt alſo with 
to be plunged into the certainty of his fate, to avoid 
the terror of it. Caſt your eyes to the bed of ſick- 

neſs, preſſed by the languid parent of this wretch ; 
Jabouring againſt the united efforts of illneſs and in- 
firmities to live, ignorant that he has a ſcene to be 


informed of, which even his | beſt friends, while they 


conceal it from him, think it would be happineſs for 
him to die, inſtead of hearing! The friends of the 


; unhappy dead look up to heaven for juſtice, and ſeek 


after the fugitive for vengeance ! Friends, foes, nay, 
heaven itſelf, mult look on you as the ſole cauſe of 
all the wretchedneſs which ſo many, beſide him, who 
has, by his own raſhneſs, incurred it, are doomed to 


by this fatal incident. Conſider it, dear child! in 


all its circumſtances: See it, my unhappy niece! in 
theſe its blackeſt colours! Flatter not yourſelf, that 
your not foreſecing this event of your behaviour, can 
wipe off your portion in the crime that has attended 


it! Tho! human 2 unequal in its diſtributions 
o 


UA 

of puniſhments, as well as of rewards, has no de- 
mand on you: Suppoſe not the cauſe can be over- 
looked at the tribunal of heaven, while the effects 
are puniſhed! What's over is not to be recalled. But 
happy are you, who have the means of forgiveneſs 
left you; who have a life for contrition ; who have 
aſſurance of pardon, in conſequence of repentance z 
bot who can never repent, unleſs you ſee your fault 
in its true colours. Call me cruel if you pleaſe, in 


this let the world call me ſo; let them tell me I am a 


rigid to the unhappy, let them fay I add affliction to 
the afflicted; I know the integrity of my owa heart, 
I am convinced of the uprightneſs of my intentions, 
love you more than they can who tell vou ſo; and. 
if J am ſevere, be moſt aſſured it is but in kindneſs 
to you, that I enlarge the wound, which no other 
means can heal: and which, if you neglect, the dan- 


ger which its falſe appearance might diffruiſe to you, 


would be fatal to you to all eternity?” I expect no 
reply; I deſire no proteſtation of your ianocence, or 


account of your intentions: Vour future life is the 
only rational anſwer to this letter; heaven grant 1 


may be informed by that, of the ſervice theſe admo- 


nitions have done you, and 1 8 not how you 
receive them now. 


L am, &c. 


The above letter is . in this collection with 
no other view, than to lay before our fair readers the 
fatal effects of receiving the addreſſes of two gentle- 
men at once, let their intentions be ever ſo innocent, 
om are r in the e pong > 
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The ee Aſpafia, the beſt, the ſofteſt, and 


the faireſt of her fex., is even now on the brink of 
diſtraction. Her perplexity is beyond all example, 


and indeed the occaſion of it is very extraordinary. 


It is now three years and upwards ſince two young 
gentlemen, of birth and fortune, who had lived toge- 
ther i in the ſtricteſt friendſhip, became rivals on her 
account. both ſo equally merited her eſteem, that for 


Tome time ſhe knew not on which to beſtow her love; 


the one was of an open behaviour, warm in his pre- 
tenſions, but not over conſtant in his application; 


the other cloſe, aſſiduous, and importunate: How- 
ever it happened, ſhe was at laſt determined in fa- 


vour of the latter; and with a heart never before en- 
gaged-in an affair of this kind, gave at once into all 
the ſoftneſſes and endearments of it. Polydore- (ſo 
call the rejected lover) now found himſelf but coldly | 
received: Yet with an uninterrupted evenneſs of 


| « temper, continued ſtill to viſit her, upon the foot of 
a friend, a Platonic, or - what wa ſhe would pleaſe to 


call him. | 
In the mean time the father of Calle his rival, | 


3 had ſome intimation- given him of his intrigue, and 
. that he intended to marry Aſpaſia, whoſe fortune, 


tho? better than 60001. was by no means equivalent 
to what he propoſed for his ſon. - Without taking 


any further notice, he ſent for him, and having a 


conſiderable eſtate at F ort St. George, in the Ea In- 
dies, made a care of that a pretence of diſpatching 
him thither. In ſhort, Aſpaſia and he were forced 
to part, with a flood of tears, and the uſual vows to 
each other. TWo years almoſt paſt before any thing 
was heard of him; then came the news of his death, 
confirmed 


117 7” 
confirmed by fo many hands, and ſuch particular cir- 
cumſtances, chat there was no room to doubt of the 
troth of it. Polydore had gone on all this while in 


the ſame road of an innocent acquaintance with her; 


and as ſhe ever preſerved a good reſpect for him, now 
under her. aflliction ſhe found the uſe of his friend · 
ſhip; Who could ſo. properly condole with her the 
loſs of Caſtalio, as the man who had loved him be- 
| Fond his own quiet and happineſs? To whom could 
the fo ſreely communicate her grief, as to one who 
knew her weakneſs, and bad long | ſince forgiven her 
the cruclleſt effects. of it? Thus, by mingliog. their 
torrows, they fell. inſenſibly into a tenderneſs lor each 
(ther, His flame revived w ich greater violence than 
ever, and the on a ſudden wonder'd at the progreſs 
ſhe had made, before ſhe well knew where ſhe was, 


| Conſidering herſelf as a kind of a Widow, the re- 


ſolved to continue ſuch til! a twelvemonth Nas ex- 
pied, She did low. and 11 appointed her wed- 
. diag day; juit as ſhe was going out, ſhe was met by 

Ceftalin at the door; in the midſt of joy and confu- 
ſion ſhe flew. to him, and faiuted in his arms; what 
meaſures can be taken in this affair? Polydore, like a 
madman, walks the ſtreets with his ſword drawn, 
and in caſe he is diſappointed, threatens deſtruction 
to all about him. Ca/talio bewails Aſaßa and him- 
ſelf, commiſerates his friend, and upbraids his father 
who had intercepted his letters, and purchaſed of ſe· 
| veral Kale, the reden of his death. 
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The ROYAL LOVER; 
Or. Virtue put ta the Proof. 


HE occaſion of the following letter, and. the 

Lady's ingenious anſwer thereto, was this, 
Phili V, king of Spain, being at Beurdeaux, and 
dining in public, during his ſtay, [596-48 of all ſorts 
had an opportunity of ſeeing him. Among the reſt 
were ſeveral ladies of good quality, and with them a 
young Gaſcon Lady, about eighteen years of age, 
who drew near the king's table: She was well 
grown, of a majeſtic lively countenance, exceeding 
neatly dreſſed; and beſides all this, ſhe had ſome- 
thing charming in her air, which particularly diftin- 
guiſhed her from all others of her ſex that were 
about the young monarch. The King, without any 
ceremony, took a diſh of ſweetmeats, and turned 
them into her apron. She received his Majeſty's 
preſent with ſurprizing modeſty, but could not for- 
bear bluſhing, which increaſed her charms, and made 
her admired by all the ſpectators. The young King 
ſmiled upon her, and ſignified by the many tender 
Zlances with which he beheld her, the py ſhe 

had made on his heart. 

Aas the fair one could not, without confuſion, 1 
her part in this ſcene, ſhe thought proper to with- 


_ _ Craw, His Majeſty, loſing the fight of her, whif- 


per'd to one of his pages, and bid him inform him- 

ſelf of the name and abode of this beauty. The 

repaſt being ended, the king retired into his cloſet, 
wits he wiote a billet: deux, and gave it to his Page, | 


to carry to the Lady, who was ſo Sams, become 
the object of his nee 


7 Madame, Ws 
Love reigns in the hearts of wings, as wi as in 
© thoſe of their ſubjects; ſhe knows no power ſuperior 
to her own, and the greateſt monarchs ia the world 
glory in their ſubmiſſion to her empire. You may 
think it ſtrange, my dear, that J am affected with 
* the charms of your perſon. I beg of you one hour's 


interview, wherein I 1 es you 00 n of 
wat my 2 ws 88 1 — — tb 


— 


The kids in giving this billet to the page, gave 1 
' him, at the ſame time, a rich diamond, with orders 
io preſent it, in his name, with the billet, to the 
young Lady. The truſty page faithfully performed 
his royal maſter's commands. The fair Gaſcon read 
. the King's tender billet, and received his preſent. 


- As ſhe was of a ſprightly genius, ſhe TO: 19-6 | 
. ſent his Ct the men een. 31 10 IgE: | 


© Sire, 


5 I aſſure you, that if love reigns over the hearts 

L of kings, as it does over the leaſt of their ſubjects; 
virtue, conſtancy, and fidelity, reign alſo among 
women of mean birth, as well as among queens, 
"EF return your Majeſty hearty thanks for the tender 
love you have conceived for me, and yet more for 
© the declaration you have made in the' billet you 
have been pleaſed to give yourſelf the trouble of 
writing to me. Perhaps, great Prince, if I had 
+ © been: deſcended from the blood of queens, and ſo- 
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« cones princeſſes, you would not have regarded 
me. Sir, as I have already engaged my fidelity to 
* a lover, to whom I have promiſed marriage, I beg 
your Majeſty to diſpenſe with the interview, which 
cannot but be fatal to my virtue. , 
* Nevertheleſs, Sir, I will keep your * FIG 
mond, as a precious token of the love which it 
« 8 ſo great a monarch to honour me with, at a 


time when I cannot anſwer him but with W and 
* regret.” 1 5 


IMPERTIN ENT TEALOUSY. 


7E are. trons, my * Hearlttia; at a wat Pu 
lightful ſeat; during two months, gaiety has 
reſided here: It belongs to a widow ſcarce twenty. 
Enchanted with her new flate, ſhe comes to paſs the 
| year of her mourning here, only to meditate in peace 
on her future choice, when decency will permit her 
to make herſelf amends for what ſhe ſuffer'd with an 
__ old-huſband, whom ſhe hated with all her heart. She 
has the moſt beautiful face you can conceive, a ſine 
Height, an air of dignity, and a moſt engaging ſin- 
eerity. In giving an account of her ſuffering, ſhe 
can ſcarce ſmother her laughter. The lord wwas jea- 
lous, and ſhe could have over- reached bim; he could 
This agreeable filly creature has juſt as much ſenſe as 
. Is neceſſary to amuſe herſelf and to pleaſe. = 
_ Miſs Annabella, her ſiſter, is a very different crea- 


7 ture; was never out of "me magnificent ſeat, * 


E 1 
ſhe always lived with her father only. Her figure is 
noble and intereſting; her air is ſweet and delicate; 
ſhe has a great deal of breeding and more ſentiment. 
She wants nothing, in ſhort, But knowledge of the 
world; but if ſhe has not all the graces which that 

beſtows, ſhe is free from the vices to which it leads; * 
vices, which it is fo difficult to avoid in polite circles, 
where they have ſound the contemptible art of for- | 

giving mutually every defect of the heart. I am al- 
ways enraged, when I hear this criminal indul- 
gence honour'd with the name of ſoftneſs of many 
ners, knowledge of human nature, and a conde- 
ſcenſion indiſpenſible in ſociety. O! this Sir 

Ra he is inſupportable; every * diſpleaſes 
him. J thought him of a more equal temper. 
People muſt be very amiable who appear ſo to thoſe 
who ſee them every day; I am out of patience with 
him: He adviſes me to throw away a noſegay that Sir 
James has gather'd himſelf, and has Juſt given me; 
Sir Harry has not breathed ſince I had it; he brings 
me twenty examples of illneſs occaſion'd by the 


e. perfume of jonquils; he aſſures me they are 


very bad for the head. As I ſee his impertinent jea- 
louſy, 1 ſhall keep the noſegay ; I would (re it if 
it Baue me a thouſand head- achs. N 
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Copy of an original Letter from a Scots 
Gentleman lately arrived in London, 
0 bi F. riend in Scotland. + 


Dear Donnell, i 

T parting you made me promiſe to iter to 

you how I likt England, and how the folk be- 

have here: I came up in three days in the Newwca/the 
coach to Lonix, when I came to the Goud Croſs, where 
I inned; I expected to find my cooſen- Sandy and 
our twa ſchule fallows, Pate and Watty, but the deel 
a yin of them was there; but I coudney reſt without 
the company of ken-folk, which made me ſet out for 
the city to find them, along we a young Engliſ gen- 
tleman that ken'd the gate, but gauin down a muc- 
le lang ſtreet they ca the Strand, we loſt yin anither, 
; and whan I coudney find him I was obliged to ſpear 
the gate myſel: I therefore lookt about to ſee wha [ 
"ſhould ak, I took care to ſhun ſome ragget, coal- 

| ftealer-Jooking chiels, and ſaw a weil draſt bony la- 
dy, and afkt her to ſhow me the gate to Cornhill; ſhe 
anſwer'd me again, and lawght, and was unkey free 
and mannerley, and ſaid ſhe was gawing that way, 
and wad ſhaw me; but aſkt if I wad gee her a glaſs 
of wine firft? Wee a my heart, I ſaid, Pll gee ye twa 
or three, and we went together; but Oh, Donnell, I 
dare ſay nae mair the woman was fair to look up- 
on, I mun confeſs, buſked wi ſilks, and as braw as 
the Laird's lady. The next morning I was very an- 
gry. for lying Wi a harlot, and wanted ſome-of mi 


1 filler again, but the deel a bawbee ſhe wou d gee ay 
| an 


. 95 1 
and; then I a to ſuppoſe that her * the 
dawghter of an Engliſb laird, and at law for the 
eſtate, and was offered 20000 l. for to make it up, 
was a damn'd lee, and I een geed ower the thowghts 
of her ever paying me the 500 l. ſhe promiſed me 
for the ten guineas I had lent her. The next day I 
came on Change, hanging my lugs, where I ſaw ſe 
many ken'd folk I thowght I had been at Aberazen 
but there was nane kinder to me than twa or three 
Engli fp gentlemen in trade, that I dealt with: we 
had ne'er ſeen yin anitherbefore, only ken'd yin anither 
by letter, and weel they might ken me, they had 
taen a haw of my filler: however yin of them 
was very prefling I ſhou'd take mi dinner wi him; I 
did face, and he carried me to a Lenin tavern; but, 
Ob, Donnell, if you but ſaw the room, it was clean 
ſouped out, a muckle ſide- table, foo of glaſſes, wi 
knives, forks, plates, filler ſaat-phats, and every 
thing as it had been in the Laird's howſe; but the 
maiſt ſurprizing thing of aw, we was attended wi 
young gentlemen with clean ruffled ſarks, their ſhoon 
and buckles glitt'ring in your face, their hair pow- 
dered, and ſtane buckles in their ſark breaſts; they ran, 
1 they bowed, in ſhort they ware aw qualified for dan- 
_cing maiſters ; at coming awa, my merchant wadney 
let me pay, but paid it aw, and gied Lippence to the 
young gentleman that waited; I thowght it was o-wr 
little, and I put a ſhilling in his louf, and hoped be 
| wadney be affronted ; but, O, as he did bow and 
. ſcrape for that ſhilling, and was fo far fron; being. 
. affronted he would ha taen anither if I had geen him 
it; after that we went to a Sco:z/man's, where there 
was many yins, and mae of them ſupping on 2 
| ; 2 => 
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| fead and haggis, and other Scozs diſhes; 1 ſhaked' 


my head, and did na like it at aw; I thowght it was 
beſt to eat Erg/z/ meat in the Engli/ faſhion in Eng- 
land, as I wad be tir'd enough of Scor's meat when 1 
got hame again; but indeed 1 had ne muckle plea- 

ſure, as the lads ſeemed to be aw ſe prood; however, 
I geed aw the fervices as I was deſired, but they war 
ne muckle taen notice of; and that they might gee _ 
themſells arrs o' conſequence, they pretended to for- 
get aw their auld friends; and what the dee} d'ye 
thiok, I ſaw Toke Paterſon our ſchule- fellow, who is a 
maiſter tayler here, and I telPd* him that nae leſs a 
man than the laird of M*Lawg4hlin, and his man 
Andrew geed their ſervice to you: Toke he ſkrew'd 
up his mouth, and ſpake englifed; ſays he, the laird 
1 remember ſomething of, I think he is mi cowſin, 
but dun't know any thing * his man Hadreao.— TO 
hear him ſpeak this lee” I fell into a paſſion ; deel 
ſpeed the leers, quo 1, Tobe, for it is Andrew that's 


1 your cuſin, the laird's ni a drop of blood to you: 


This made a great lawgh, and that was the only 
law gh amang us. The reſt of the night was ſpent 
in diſputing wha ſhud pay maiſt of the reckoning, 
and di ne believe it wad been decided yet, if there 

had ne been an Eng/ man amang us that had mair 
fenſe than we had aw, that put his hand m his pouch, 
pull'd ont twa ſnillen, and caſt them on the table, 
and ſayed, that's what it comes to a- piece, and 
there's my ſhare, dam me if I'll ſtay any langer; ; on 
which we aw did the ſame, and ſo we break up; but 
after that I keept claſe to my Exgliſb acquaintances, 

I like Engliſb cookin better than our Scots, and the 
| folks are very civil: What think you © a man dreſt 


better 


{ & 7} | 

better than yin oꝰ our lairds, or a lady buſked brawer 
than yin o' our ladys, coming out of their ſhops to 

ſhow ye the gate, when ye di ne ken it yerſel; and 
aw the time I've been here, has never met with the 
leaſt uncivil thing, til} the other night I was invited 
to a club, where there was a hantle ſpeaking about 
politics, when a hang luck ing fallow teld me I leed. 
I geed him the lee again, on which ke wanted to 
box, but I didne underſtand boxing, but ſaid I wad © 
fight him wi a ſtick; but the company held us, while 
his kneeves keept youking to gee me a gouf of the 
havatt; at the ſame time I was as foo o venom, and 
wanted as muckle ta crack his crown wi my ſtick 3 
but aw the company took mi part, as he geed me the 
lee firſt, and aw the reſt of the night he lodked like 
a fougie cock. Tell Magey Frazer that I hae ſeen 
her dawghter Jane, and ſhe has geed me twa gui- 
neas, and bad me no ſay ony thing about her bairn, 
for nae body kend it here: 1 geed her a lawgh, and 
a clap o' the cheek, Ah, Janet, ye cheated Meſs 
Jobn, and left Scotland without fitting on the ſtool; 
I will mind every thing you deſire. I hope you Will 
gee my ſervice to Sandy, unkle Valin, aunt Lizy, the 
| * and aw the Elders. 5 Ez 
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An op REacon for Love. 
rota may have been other -men, perhaps, 
befides myſelf, who have fallen in love with a 


woman they did not know ;/ but for a man to do it 
for no other reaſon than her declaring againſt him, is, 
I believe an honour that has been reſerved for your 
humble ſervant.” They tell me, Madam, you are fo 
far from liking me yourſelf, that you believe nobody 
elſe can: That you find nothing agreeable in my 
perſon, from the crown of my head to tae fole of 
my foot: That fer my wit, (for every body, Madam, 


carries ſomething about them which they call wit) it 


is all affectation: Thar 1 am an abſtract of vanity: 
That I am fo much in love with myſelf, that it is 
impoſſible for me to be ſo with any body elſe. Theſe 
things, Madam, that niigh 

into anger, have put me into love. For, as thoſe 


| who are naturally peeviſh, will be angry at people, 
let them enccayour never ſo much to pleaſe them, fo 


we who are naturally amorous, cannot avoid being 


t have put ſome people 


in love with a lady, let her take never ſo mach pains 


to anger us. And, indeed, Madam, did people 
ground their paikong upon reaſon, you have given 


me one of the moſt reaſonable cauſes to love you in 


the world: Fe or, as there is no man of wit but knows 
bhimſelf to be a foo!, ſo he ought to have an opinion 


of their judgment, who find it out as well as him- 
ſelf. It is reported as an inſtance of the bravery of 


the Amazons, that they would never r marry a man till 


they 


LE © 
they had fought with him firſt, and if he beat them 


very much, he might expect to be loved very much 


by them. Now I, Madam, who profeſs as great a 


veneration for wit, as the Amazons had for courage, 


cannot have ſo good a reaſon for love, as your having 
exerciſed your wit upon me: Tho' it's poſſible you 
may attribute my paſſion to another cauſe, and as 
you think I love nothing befide myſelf, may have 
ſome kindneſs for you, becauſe you are never like to 
be my rival ; however, aſſure yourſelf, Madam, it is 


no ſuch thing, but knowing the worſt you can ſay of 


me to be true, and having a natural affection for 
truth, wit, and women, (you will think a man a very 
general lover, who can love truth, wit, and women 


at the ſame time) I muſt needs be infinitely in love 
with you, in whom 1 find them all together. Be not, 


however, deluded into a better opinion of me, by 
what any body can ſay ; for, as it is only your hating 
me that makes me love you, as ſoon as that ceaſes, [ 1 
am afraid my love will do ſo too. As you therefore 


value my kindneſs, take heed of having any for me; 
and ſatisfy yourſelf, that as long as you continue to 


think me a filly, idle, conceited top, I thall continue 


5 to . with all Bo uy * 
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Avarioe the Bane of Love; a ſoock- 


8 8 Instance oY 1. 


7 R. 


V the conſent and approbation of a certain gen- 
tleman, I made my addreſſes to his daughter, 


whoſe-perfon, conduct, and behaviour had raifed in 


me a particular eſteem. Our age was equal, and our 
fortunes juſtly proportion'd; and if her fortuve, 
which her father faid he would give her, was added 


to mine, ſuch an union with that of our hearts, 


would have made us happy; but when I had gained 


her affections, and ſhe reeiprocally mine; when I 


preſſed the old gentleman that we might happily end 
our amour in marriage, which had been Sa ppHy car- 


ried on, and which he had himſelf ſo! long encou- | 
raved and approved, be put it off from time to time, 


and Rill new invented delays ſet ailide new ſolicita- 
tions. At laſt, fnding by my anxiety, my repeated 
requeſts, aud my tenderneſs for his daughter, that I 


was deſperately in love with her, he even fairly told 
we, © That his girl had not made ſuch a choice as 
he liked; that he was Ciſobliged at her, and that if 


« | would have ber, I ſhould take her without a far- 
Sir, I was confounded at his 
ſpeech, and as ſoon as I could poflibly recover myſelf, 
I ut ged to him his prior approbation, hes encourage- 
ment, his verbal agreement, the ſtipulated fortune, 


the breach of faith, and the ſhocking injury not to 


me only, but alſo to bis daughter, ——It was all in 


vain, he would hear no argument, becauſe he could 
2 = "SA + | give fe 
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give no anſwer to any. His determination was « ſeeks 

ingly reſolute to diſpoſe of his daughter to ſome lover 
in reſerve, or his daughter without his money to me, 
if I wonld take her. I was not ſo much a fool but I 
immediately faw through the whole courſe of the old 
man's policy, which was firſt to fix me faſt in the 
nooſe, and then ſave his daughter's portion by the 
effects of her beauty; nor was I indeed fo ridiculous 
and impudent a lover to be tricked into a marriage, 
which, from this new turn, would be attended with 
inconveniencies, that might make my own life mi- 
ſerable. With the utmoſt ſpeed I had an interview 
with the lady, whom I loved, I think, as much as a 
man could. I acquainted her with this new caprice 


of her father; 1 pitied her abſolute dependance upon 


him; I renewed the ſincerity of my 3 vows, and 
then ſet before her the diſmal conſequences that 
might enſue on an imprudent marriage, when it was 
the dependance on her fortune, that was, in a oreat 
meaſure, to have conſtituted our happineſs ; concla- 
ding, that if her father remained obſtinate, as we 
mult not think of living togethcr, it would be moſt 
proper not to ſee one another but as ſeldom as poſſi - 
ble With the moſt affecting innocence and con- 
cern, mixed with love, ſhe heard me, till I came to 
the article ſeparation; at that I ſaw another paſſion 
glow in her eyes, and with reſentment ſhe cried 
Maſt it not be proper to ſee one another ?—Muſt it 
be as ſeldom as poſſible? —Indifferent, perjur'd, diſ- 
honourable man! it ſhall never be. Are theſe your 
vows ?—Ts this your fidelity? — My father may be a 
miſer, but you are a I know not what to name 
you, —You for ever have deprived me of reſt, hope, 


pleaſure, 
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ſarewel, farewel, for ever. 


— 
—— . * 
— — = 


. ron riss 


E 


pleaſure, and felicity, and may never any of den be 


your lot, — Your conſtaney after marriage might have 
made my father relent, and heaven have bleſſed that ; 
fidelity you have not had conſtancy enough to ſhew. 

—— But, Sir, I am not perſuading you; to evince it, 

She left me, with 

how much concern upon my heart, as it was beyond 


what Jever felt, it is beyond what I ever can expreſs. a 
Tho? I was aſſured her reproach was unjuſt, yet from 0 
the principle of affection that gave occaſion to it a 


affected me. 1 ſtruggled long between romaut c 


0 
love and prudent conduct. One day I was reſolved L 
to fling myicit at her feet the next, and give a proof b 


of my love, by ruining myſelf” in niarriage; but the MW © 
next, I thought it better to ſee her ſather again, and Ol 


ſtrive if any reaſonable terms could be made.— 1 W » 


went, but the old gentleman, how convinced within WW ſu 


himſelf that I rauſt comply at any rate, with an iro- MW fp 
nical ſmie, anſwer'd, I know you will run away ſe 


with my girl, her I canno: guard, but my -meacy you ff & 


oF mall never touch a doit oſ.— This I thought juſti- at 


fication enough to put an end entirely to my amour; he 


but the gentlewoman, to whom my addreſſes were th 


paid, has flung herſelf into a frantic melancholy, W 
accuſes me as a villain, and I am at leaſt thought 2 fir 


8 diſhonourable wretch by all who knew our couriſlip of 
but not n W Fircamſtances of . 


* 
1 
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Toa Lady in pie Country, 1 . 


going fo be married. 


Madam, 


FTER having written yau a letter upon your 

firſt going dawn, I have never dar'd to venture 
one {ince, leſt I ſhould be miſtaken in my addreſs; 
and for ought I know to write to you by the name 
of Mrs. — , may be as uncivil, as to call my 
Lord Mayor Mr. Alderman. However, Madam, 
blame not me for it, ſince we are in perfect ignorance 
of the matter. We had very poſitive news one while 


of your being married; and as poſitive after, that it 
was not yet done; which ſome here took, I can af- - 


ſure you for a great act of mercy. Half a dozen 
ſparks of your acquaintance have provided them- 
ſelves either with love, ſongs or epithalamiums, to 
ſend you as occaſion ſhall require, without being yet 
able to know which would be more proper: And 
here half a dozen more who have had halters about 
their necks ever ſince the report of your going to be 


married, for they are reſolved to be ready upon the 


firſt notice, that the ſame poſt which bri2gs the news 
of your wedding, may carry back that of their deaths. 
'Tis true, Madam, I took the boldneſs to adviſe *em 


not to be over-haſty in the affair, ſince they might 


do it afterwards- at their own convenience; aad ex- 


periments of this, nature were difficult enoagh to 
correct, when they were once ill done. But all L 
could ſay was in vain, they are poſitive in the mat- 


ter, and half a dozen of the handſomeſt trees in the 
> park 
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— are mark'd out for the execution. I muſt con- 
feſs, I endeavour'd to divert them as much as I could 
from chuſing that place, for the benefit of the com- 


pany that walks there; I told 'em it was contrary 
to all precedent to make uſe of elms or lime: trees, 
ſince the willow had, time out of mind, been re. 
ſerved for that uſe; and that a lover who did not 


hang himſelf acconding to form, had as good never 
hang himſelf at all. They anſwer'd me very fur- 
lily, (tho' very truly too I muſt own) that it was not 
my buſineſs: That it was a very hard caſe people 
might not hang themſelves without my leave; and 


that as they would not hinder me when ever I was 
about ſuch. a thing, ſo they took very ill that I ſhould 


pretend to hinder them. I muſt confeſs, Madam, I 


could ſay very little in the caſe; and you may believe 


I had no. mind to enter upon a quarrel with people in 
their circumſtances ; but I thought the Ea. 


5 you with it, was a duty that became 


} 


Your's, Kc. 


T6 


in nature iu tis condition: tho? it it feel po remorſe 
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FHO I doubt not, Madam, but that you have 
Ke made the moſt conſiderable conqueſts under 


the ſun, yet give me leave to ſay, you never made 


any ſo extraordinary as this before: You have ſub- 
dued, without the conqueror's common vanity, of 
making yourſelf known, and have gain'd the moſt 
abſolute victory in the world, without fo much as 
unſheathing your face. I, who never knew a wo- 
man could overcome me, am overcome by I know 
not who: And can both boaſt of the greateſt paſſion, 
and the greateſt faith in nature together: The ſeeing 
you, which is the reaſon of other people's love, 
might, for ought I know, deitroy mine; for I have 


raiſed ideas of you, to wh ch it is didicult for an 
thing in nature to arrive. I imagine you the moſt® _ 
charming creature in the univerie, and at the ſaſe 


time fancy you to be ſomewhat more than I imagine. 


I have dreſſed you up in all the moſt different ſhapes 
of nature, In whatever you appear, it has always 
been the moſt amiable. And, after having ſuppoſed 
you maid, wife, and widow, by turas, I find I can 

love you infinitely, be you any one of them. Did 
I know -in which ſtate you were, [ would certaigly 
make love to all of it, till I arrived at you; and for 
want of that, I am forced to confine myicif to wo- 
mankind, I leave it to your own conſcience, Ma- 


dam, Werber you gen leave the moſt conſtant lover 


* — * * 
rr ON a I _ * ** 


* 
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— | My dear Charmer, = 


Te | 


— the eaſt diſappointment, I ſhall very 8 ever 


truſt it more. Vet however extravagant my paſſion 


is, do not apprehend that I ſhould make any mali- 


cious reflections on you to the world; let my other 
virtues be what they will, my fidelity is unqueſtion- 


able: And aſſure yourſelf, there is no man breath- 


ing leſs . to tell a ſecret he does not know, This 


MADAM, 


. 5 Vour' Kc. . 


Letter from an ATTORNEY on the 


. to 5 7 2 in Town. © 

HE circuit is row at an end, king the judges 
and lawyers on their return home; but no 

felon ſentenced at the aſſizes to tranſportation, could 


have been in a more wretched plight than your hum- 
ble ſervant; for I can ſafely make affidavit; that each 


day! hehold not your lovely face, is to me a dies non. 


Cupid the tipſtaff has ſerved me with an attachment 


from your bright eyes, more dreadful than green- 
wax proceſs; he has taken my heart into cuſtody, and 
will not accept of bail; unleſs you allow of my plea, 
I muſt be nonſuited in a cauſe 1 have ſet my heart 


ge” Why will you; While I pine in hopes of a 


phony 


* 


ſpeedy rejoinder, hang me up term eftel 


frivolous delays, which tend only to gain time. 
I filed my bill of laſt M:chaelmas term, on the mor- 

row of All Souls, in hopes e're this to have joined 
iſſue with you; it is now fifteen days from Eaſter- 
day, and by your demurring I am as far from bring- 
ing my cauſe to a hearing, as before I commenced 
my ſuit; you till delay putting in your anſwer, 
which is abſolutely againſt the practice of all courts : 
I would willingly quit the fatteft client there, to at- 
tend your buſineſs, would you but ſubmit to a refe- 
rence ; and ſhould. prefer an attendance at your cham- 
bers to thoſe of a maſter in chancery. 

+I land in great need of an able council to move 
my ſuit whileT am abſent. That ly Nut Dolly, your 
chambermaid, has taken my fee, yet I fear betrays 
my cauſe; ſhe is ever preferring ſome croſs-bill which 
protraQts matters, and yet 1 do not ſue in Forma pau- 
Peris, ing ready and willing to feoff you in a good 
jointure; and to this I will bind myſelf, my heirs, 
executors, adminiſtrators, and aſſigns, by a deen 
which you ſhall nominate truſtees. 

Jo ſavegxpence, my clerk ſhall enroll it, and it 
ſhall be perufed by your own lawyer, it being leſt as 
quære, how vaſlly preſerable the title of a 00 covert, 
is to that of a ſpinſter; but you will anſwer ſhort to 
all my interlocutory interrogatories: If I could but 


1 . 
bl by 


but once obtain a leading order to try my title, by 


even a jury of your own friends, I am certain I 
ſhould obtain a verdi& in my favour, and recover 
coſis againſt you; for I have a good action for attend- 


ance, and loſs of time, tho? vpon the potza, I do not * 
think I could kind in my heart to iſſue a cg. fa. 


F gang. 
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Yau, . you into me court ut that of 
Hymen. 
You have equity in your oon ei. and from 
thence I hope for relief. Decree but for me, and 
the day of eſſoign ſhall be that of your own nup- 
ons and the eve of the laſting —_ of, | 


Dear Creatures 


Yo aur r bunble Sophia, 


[ 


| and * Orarr, * 6 


4 BUTCHER: 8 COURTSHIP ; 


K rom Flori mel in be Country to her 
1 1 riend in Town. 


M 


| T Beg VER deat Madam. for not 1 


yours fooner, bur, upon my word, J have been 
ſo tormented with the head-ach, that I thought I 
ſhould have gore mad; betides, I have got an ad- 
mirer, but as the d-—1 will have it, I am in a 
_night's time to be in the middle of an iſland, by 
Sich means I cannot go out to give him a leer: 
Now, is not this enough to make one fick? As for 


8 my man, perhaps you would like to know what ſort 

of a creature he is. Why then I will tell you : He is 

4 6 really handſome, and not very ungenteel : His occu- 
| 5 4 own I have ſome "ky to, for you muſt” 


Roo 


1 


* 
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know the gentleman is a butcher, but to make up 


for that diſlike, he is, what I much admire, that is, a 


Jolly fellow, and accoſted me in a free eaſy manner, 
ſuch as. you are a young widow, and I am a widower, 
and if you will drink a dram with me, I will tell you 
more of my mind. I, fond of having a few fine 


| things ſaid to me, had the bottle brought: ſo then 


the difcourſe ran thus : Faith, widow, I like you, 
and if you will have me, I will ſettle fifty pounds a 
year upon you, and a great pair of bull's horns, to 
diſpoſe. of as you think fit. This laſt propoſal, I 


maſt fay, I thought a good one, ſo would not give 


him a poſitive denial, but told him I would confider 


of it; ſince which I have heard no more of the gen- 8 


tleman; when I do, you ſhall partake. 

I hope to ſee you in town very ſoon, at which 
time we will talk over the coy widows. wanton girls, 
huge man, &c. 


Pray my ſervice to Mrs. P———, tell her, that 


laſt Weane/Zay nignt, was ſuch a dreadfu! night of 


thunder and lightning, that all the town of B = is + 
got up to their prayers, believing it the laſt day. It 
was (they ſay) diametrically oppoſite, in 2 parallel 
line, to this houſe, and every body Gong we ſhou'd 
be ſnatched away in our climacteric. I need not tell 


you my ſtudy, for you will all know by this, that it is 


algebra. This ſeems to me a very learned letter; I 
wiſh it may divert you, and I ſhall think my time 
well ſpeat. I wiſh I knew of any U1:ng more enter- 


taining, if I did you ſhould have it; but you mult. 
take the will for the deed, and excuſe the nonſenſe of 


Tour's, & c. 
F LORIMEL. 
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Courace the beft Recommendation in 
a Lover; Mito 70 bis Friend 


STANDARD. 


V OU know, Jack, I am by profchon a Gti, | 
and have rather the rough manlineſs of an old 
_ campaigner, ' than the polite effeminacy which too 
generally reigns among our modern pretty fellows of 
the army; but as there is no reſiſting the power of 
beauty, I make my addreſſes to a lady who has too 
many charms to have only a ſingle ſwain to languifh 
at her feet. I have a number of rivals, but two 
only that I reckon dangerous; the one a ſmart ſpark, 
who relies on the trimmings of his cloaths, and his 
knowledge in the ſaſhions, to gain her affections; 
the other a temple wit, who with a briſk repartee and 
36 jingling ſonnet, is telling her ſhe has much ſenſe. 
as beauty, and would ſecure the poſſeſſion of her 
perſon by praiſing the endowments of her mind. The 
other day we all three drank tea with the lady, who 
ſeemed to indulge herſelf with having les of her 
Humble ſlaves at once paying their devoirs to ber, 
The beau complimented her on the elegance of her 
taſte, by the dreſs ſhe had appeared in at court on 
che birth-day, Phe: wit made his addreſs by ac- 
| quainting her, that the ſmile ſhe made i in the draw- 
ing room on the frightful appearance of miſs Auk- 
awards Dutch head was univerſally approved. As 
for myſelf, I only humbly mention'd,, that ſhe had 
done as much execution at the levee on our general 
officers, as they had formerly done on the French at 
Nuualein and Ramilies. 
fy 
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As both my rivals had kept ſtrift to character in 
their ſeveral recommendations, I could do no other- 
wiſe; and advanced, that nothing is more neceflary 
to procure or merit the love of the fair ſex than va- 
lour, and I am glad | did fo, as it gives me not a lit- 
tle confolation in my amour with the moſt deſerving 
of women. t is a proof of a lady's good Judgment, 
when ſhe prefers a man of courage to a timorous 
fopling; for he who dares ſhew his valour to a man, 
wilt confequently ſhew his coifage to a lady. And 
it is moſt political in the fair ſex to eſteem that which 
is capable of their protection. Beſides, a ſoldier 
would not make all thoſe idle punctilios of ceremony 
which the more baſhful lover thinks needful. A lady 
by him would be prevented from putting on pride 
and diſdain; which, at the ſame time they are fo- 
reign to her heart, ſhe is forced to; for the cold pride 
in women generally arifes from the baſe ſervility in 
men ; for as cowards in a quarrel grow valiant on 
thofe whom they find are more cowards, ſo cowards 
in love, from their ſervile fear in aſking the queſtion, : 
give women the courage to deny them, and by their 
own doubts teach them that they ought to be hard 
tor be obta ned. This kind of baſtifulneſs, or rather 
fear, is far from men of valour, and eſpecially from 
Steiers; for they are forward and confident, loſing 
no time left they ſhould loſe an opportunity; for on 
the vigilance of the lover, the ſucceſs of the amour, 
as well as of a military expedition, depends ; be- 
fides, they know that women, like enemies, are apt | 
to diſſemble, therefore they will never believe them 
Yum they deny i it. | 


F 1 - | Love's 
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Love's CRETICAL Mixvrz ; an 
amarous Scene. 


Lewvimere, Monday. 


F F HE dye is caſt, and the 3 happineſs of my 
life depends on the preſent moment. After 
having kept the letter, confeſling my paſſion, two days, a 
without having reſolution to deliver it, this morning 
in the garden, being a moment alone with lady Julio, 
in the ſummer-houſe, the company at ſome diſtance, 
1 aſſumed courage to lay it on a table, whiltt ſhe 
looked out of a window, which had a proſpect that 
engaged all her attention. When I laid it down, I 
trembled, a chilneſs ſeized my whole frame, my 
heart trembled within me. I withdrew inflantly, 
v-ithout ever ſtaying to ſee whether ſhe took it up. 
1 waited at a little diſtance, hid in a cloſe arbour of 
woodbines, my heart trembling with apprehenſion, 
and by the time ſhe laid in the ſummer-houſe, had na 
doubt of her having ſeen the letter. When the ap- 
peared, I was ſtill more convinced; ſhe came out with 
a timid air, and looked as if fearful of a ſurprize ; the 
lively crimſon fluſhed in her cheek, and was ſucceeded 
by a dying paleneſs. I attempted to follow, but had 
not courage to approach her. I ſuffered her to paſs 
the arbour where [ was, and advanced ſlowly towaids 
the houſc; when ſhe was our of fight, I went back to 
the ſummer-houſe, and fourd the letter was gone. 
1 have not ſeen her. I am going to dinner; my limbs 


will 


tm 1 e 


will ſcarce ſupport me : How I ſhall fear the firſt fight 
of lady Julia How be able to meet her eyes! 
I have ſeen her, but my fate is yet undetermined; 
ſhe bas avoiued my eyes, which I ſcarce dared to raiſe 
from th: ground. I once looked at her when ſhe did 
not obſerve me, and I ſaw a melancholy on her coun- 
| tenance, which tabbed me to the ſoul. I have given 
for:ow to the heart of her, whom I would with to be 
ever molt happy; and to whoſe good I would facri- 
fice the deareſt hope of my ſoul. Yes, Lovemore, let 
me be wretched, but let every bleſſing heaven can be- 
ſtow, be the portion of the lovelieſt of her ſex. „ 


Oft have I, during the ſallies of youth, laid ſiege 
to beauty, and pretended love, with no other deſign 
than to ſatisfy my ſelfiſh wiſhes, at the expence of the 
fair; but now, I think, I am arrived at the years of 
maturity, and view things in a better light. My ten- 
derneſs to lady Julia is more warm, more animated, 
more violent, and has a delicacy whic. noſe only who. 
love like me, can form any idea of; independent of the 
charms of her perſon, it can never ceaſe but with 5 
life; not even then, if in another ſtate we have 
ſenſe of what paſſed in this; it is eternal, and in@r- 
porated with the ſame ſoul, above every ſelfiſh deſire. 
The firſt object of my thoughts and wiſhes, are her 
happineſs ; 3 which I would die, or live wretched to 
| ſecure. Every action of my life is directed tohe 
ſole purpoſe of pleaſing her; my nobleſt ambition is 
to be worthy her eſteem. My dreams are full of her; "Bf 
and when I awake the firſt idea that riſes in my ming. 

is the hope of ſeeing her, and of ſeeing her well a 


bappy. My moſt ardent prayer to the ſupreme giver. 
of all . is for her welfare. 


5 1 ln 
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% 


_ cus founds 


In tree love, my friend, there is a pteaſure abfirafted 


from all hope of return; and where I certain ſhe 
would never be mine, I would not, for all the king- 


coms of the world, give 650 the dear delight of PE 


he r, 


Thoſe who never r felt cis enlivening power, this ai. 


vinity of the ſoul, may find a poor inſi pid pleaſure in 


Tranquility, or plunge into various exceſſes to animate 
their tedious hours; but thoſe who have, can never 
give up fo ſweet, ſo divine a tranſj port, but with their 
exiſlence, to taſte any other joy but in ſubordination. 
O LZovemore ! When I beheld her, read the ſoft 
language of thoſe ſpeaking eyes, hear thoſe harmon: — 
Who that has a foul can be inſen- 
ſible— . Yet were are men dead to all ſenſe of per- 
fection. Who can regard that angel form without rap- 
ine; can hear the muſic of that voice without emo- 
tion ! i I have myſelf with aſtoniſhment ſeen them, in- 
animate as the trees around them; liſten coldly to oY 
melmg accents . There is a ſweetneſs in her 


| + voie. Lowemore, a melodious ſoftneſs, * faney 


cat paint: The inchantment of her converfation- 


wt; * * | 
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14 che moſt wretched of mankind, and 3 
without the right of complaining. The baſeneſs of 


the attempt deſerves che pangs I ſuffer, 1 have at- 


tempted to ſeduce. the heireſs of hi 7 earth, to 
1 5 am moſt obliged! O my friend ! ave we in- 


1 two {oul; ? Can I ſee fo ANODE what i is right, 
bet 


11211 

yet want power to act up to my own ſentiments ? The | 
torrent of paſſion bears down all before it. I abhor 
myſelf for this weakneſs. I would give worlds to recall 
that fatal letter. Her coldneſs, her reſerve, are more 
than I can ſupport, My madneſs has undone” me; 
my aſſiduity is importunate. I might have preſerved 
ber friendſhip. I have thrown away the firſt happi- 
neſs of my life, Her eyes averted, ſhun me as an 
object of hatred, I ſhall not long offend her by my 
preſence ; I will leave her for ever; I am cager to be 
gone, that I may carry myſelf far from her. O Lowes _ 
more Who could have thought that cruelty dwelt in 
that form? She hates me, and all my n are mt 
ſtroyed for ever. 
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This day; the firſt of my life, What a change 535 : 
this day produced ! Thefe few flying hours baye 
raiſed me above mortality, Yes, I am moſt bappy 3 * 
ſhe loves thee Lovemore : Her conſcious bluſhes, her 
down caſt eyes, her heaving boſom, her ſweet dong 

ſion, have told me what her tongue cauld not utte 
She loves me, and all elſe is below my care: She loves 5 
; me, and will purſue her. What are the mean con- 
ſiderations of fortune, to the tender union of W + 
Can wealth or titles deſerve her? No, my friend, lo 
alone. She is mine by the ſtrongeſt ties, by 85 = 2 
cred bond of affection. The delicacy of her ſou 


my certain pledge of happineſs: I ean leave her . Ee g 
out fear; ſhe cannot now be anothers. Pi .j 

I told you my deſpair this morning ; my lord pro- q 
ue an airing ; chance Fo me in way Fulia' $ 0 
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chaiſe. I entered it with a beating heart: A tender 
fear of having offended, inſeparable from real love, 
kept me ſome time ſilent. At length, with ſome he- 
ſitation, I begged her to pardon the effe& of paſſion 
and deſpair, vowed | would rather die than diſpleaſe 
her; that 1 did not now hope for her love, but eoulo 
not ſupport her hate. 

I hen ventured to look op to the lorelieſt of wo- 
men; her cheeks were ſuffuſed with the deepeſt bluſh ; 
her eyes, in which there was the moſt dying Iangour, 
were caſt timidly on the ground, her whole frame 
 Mrembled, and with a voice broken and interrupted, 

the exclaimed : Hate you! Mr. Belmore, O heavens ! 
She could ſay no more, nor did ſhe need, the dear 
truth broke like a flaſh of lightening on my ſoul. 

Yet think not 1 will take advantage of this dear 
prepoſſeſſion in wy favour, to ſeduce her from her du- 
ty to the beſt of parents; from lord Yorthy will I only 


legeive her. I will propoſe no engagements contrary 


for 


10 the rights of an indulgent father, to whom ſhe is 
1 zund by every tie of gratitude and filial tenderneſs. 
1 1 I purſue my purpoſe, and leave the event to hea- 
"Yen, which knows the integrity, the diſintereſted pu- 
5 vit) of my intentions. I will evince the reaſon of my 
* Paſſion, by endeavouring to be worthy of her. The 
: "ge of ſuch a woman is the love of virtue itſelf; it 
iſes, it refines, it endbles every ſentiment of the heart: 

Hayy different from that fever of __ 9 8 I felt 
\ amiable counteſs ! _ » 


O Lowemore, had you beheld thoſe blathes of re- 


Iuclant ſenſibility, ſeen thoſe charming eyes ſoftened 


| with a tendeineis, as refined As that of angels . 
8 She 
. * 
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She loves me , let me repeat the dear ſounds . 
She loves me, and I am the happieſt of mortals ? 
2 | | 


* * % '% . * * : - x — 
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All the time is thrown away 
That is not ſpent in love. 
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The WrIMsICAL LEGACY. 


Is Imitation of the Summer 8 Tale in 2 


HERE Hunber's FM dnide the ſroitful 
„ 
There liv'd a Friar of the INES train; 
Who, as Dim Chaxcer's, merry tales have told, : | 
Would give his pray'rs, his maſs, his heav'n for gold « = 2 
As once his gown high tuck'd, his ſcrip new hung, 
Pois'd on his ſtaff, he penſive trudg'd along, 
A door flood ope, where oft the beachen bowl, 


» ee with nut - brown ale, had cheer'd his ſoul. 


Gently he rapt, oe" cry'd, May here content 
i With peace for ever dwell and in he went. 
Sick lay the Hoſt, the Friar growl'd a pray 'r, 
5 And * an Aut Mary told his care, 


= 
* 
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Here down he laid his ſtaff, there hung his hat, | 
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Bruſn'd from the wicker chair the 2abby cat, 
And with a ſolemn leifare down he fat: 
Then thus begun: To day 1 preach'd in town; 
« But kept not ſervile to the text alone 
Ah! Thomas, had you heard my Tubtls wit, 

6 My gloſs; my comment, on the holy writ ; 

« Tho' well I know 'gainft Friats you incline, 

« You'd own that Friars are of right divine. 


The H6R reply'd, In comments I've n6 Hill, 


By comments prieſts can prove juſt what they will, 
Of reas'ning deep, ſome clerks to ſhew the farce, - 


From head to head Urawl out the long diſcourſe ; 


© On this fide now, and now on that diſpute, 
Are now confuted, and again confute; 
« Make faint with ſaint, father with'father vie, 
« Till gloſſes prove the Scripture all a lie.“ 


Ah, friend, the Friar ery'd, you'll nought beli 


But what your ſimple rea/on can conceive 2 | 
© Laymen auſt credit, tho' the doctrineꝰs ne io, 


„The Text may vary, but the comment's tue.“ 


The wife ſtept in, and ſtopt the haranguing prieſty,- 


A curtſey dropp' d, and welcom'd i In her gueſt; 
Slow from the chair the ſmiling friar roſe, 


And made with aukward air his folema bows: * 


Nor there he ſtapt, but to enlarge his bliſs, 


— 


s Squeez d her ſoft hand, and ſmaek'd a hearty kiſs. 


+ Ah! fiiend, quoth he, how happy is thy 1 


Not the whole town can boaſt ſo fair a wife. 
« At church I view'd her as high maſs was faid, 


© Soft rolbd her eyes, and gently wav'd her head? - 
Each dame was envying, ſighing was each ſwain, * | 


6 * ihe ſons + fairelt among the faireſt train. 


1 


N 
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The ſweetly fimp' ring dame new pleafures found, 


With-greedy ear imbib'd the flattring ſound ; 
Princk'd up her tucker, ev'ry charm ſhe try'd, 


And by her little arts reveal'd her pride; 


Then thus addrefs'd him, — © Would you tale our 
+* cheer, 


The fare is homely, bi the haart ſincere : 


What could you eat, Sir 2'——* * Nothing, ery'd the 
5 « prieſt, | 
But a thin flice from off the capon's breaſt ; 
A brace of woodcocks, or a fat pig 8 head, 
; « With a nice pudding of the whiteſt bread. 
« My ſqueamiſh ſt ſtomach hates a ſum ptuous treat, 
« Learn'd clerks, who ſtudy much, but little eat.” 
Swift tripp'd the Dame away, and ſeem'd to fly, 
Rriſk as a colt, and jolly as a pie. 
The Friar's mind on int'reſt chiefly ran, 


Abſent the wife, he thus addreſs'd the man: 
Is not our order pious, ours, which ſha 


| ; TE. he day in faſting, a and the night in pray'rs ? 
Than thoſe more pious whom baſe trifles _ | 


Who hold Pluralities to be no fin ? 


2 or why ſhould country pariſh claim their care 


- © Curates perform the drudgery of pray'r; 
< Tho! their whole ſtudy is t'increaſe their ſtore, 
Then talk fine things in praiſe of living poor; 
With mock humility, of faſting preach, 
« Tho? ſtill forget to practice what they teach; 
ll prieſtbood ſhould be meek; but when there's ſeen 
Phe roſy Prebend, and the pamper'd Dian, © | 
© Stalk to th' expecting choir with front elate, 
* * In * the 1 of Carbedral Maar; * 
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There 3 in tall, or o'er a ſermon nod, 


Can we ſuppoſe them meek, or thoughtful on their 
God? | 


Thus they : Ah! T homas, T, IE by St. 25 - ; 
«Tis by the Friar's zeal that Laymen thrive : | 


Hence by our Convent's Prager you're bleſs'd 2 
Wealth; 


Hence by our maſſes you'll regain your health.“ 
The churl in bed reply'd, I have been told 
The whole purſuit of prieſthood is for goldgs 
Thus ſome have ſaid; this I myſelf aver, 
I'm not a jot the better for their pray rr 8 
To Mont, to Friar, and to Prieſt Pve giv n 2 
All were divine Embaſſadors of Heawn : 
But, late, alas! I found this truth confeſs'd, 
3 They ſurely beft ſacceed who give the leaf.“ 
Well, well, replied the prieſt ; appeaſe your rage, 
War with my patrons never will I wage, „ 
Some Fools indeed will e' en with kings contend, 0: 
« To laſh their vices, or their morals mend: 
I to reform a prince would never arm * 
My tongue with thunder, or with threats alarm Fl 
_ © Harſh precepts in a court can never charm, 
There not one vice I'd laſh, nor tedious dwell. 
On ſlings of conſcience, or the pains of hell; 
« But gentle rules, in gentle words convey, 
Till ev'ry fear in hope's diſſolv'd away. 
In ſhort, I ne'er with patrons diſagree, _ NPIS 
© If they're reſerv'd for hell, what's that to mer? 
But that your ſoul to heav'n may be conſign' d.,. 
Confeſs to me your crimes, and calm your mind. 
Faith, ſaid the churliſb boſt, by good St. Joe, "3 
s E once to-day before been ſhriv'd by one; g 
6 


* 
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And once a day's enough,. Enough indeed: 
The ſneering prieſt reply d, more ſure to ſpeed; 

Vet to our convent ſomething you may ſpare, 

And bounteouſly reward a friar's prayer; 

« For, ſhou'd you fail, ah ! what I dread to tell; 
Saints we mult pawn, and Fathers we muſt fell. 
The layman's loft, if loſt that learned ſtore, 
Then ſermons, comments, lectures, are no more. 

In vain you 'll wiſh you had a friar to preach, 

For who, dear Sir, can like a friar teach? 
He ends, but ah! th' harangue no convert gains, 

Thomas the ſame gruff cburliſb wight remains; 

80 daring 1 impious, that he thought the friar 

A canting hypocrite, a fawning har; - 2, 

Then thus: D'ye think, Sir, that I ſure ſhall erg? | 
_ Hoſt, I as much believe it as my creed ; | | 
Yay, I am poſitive, the friar cry'd: ; 

ea, ſeemed pleas'd, and with a ſmile reply d, 
uaſive are thy words: While yet I live, * 
In thine own hand, Sir friar, a boon Vl] give 
On this condition, and on this alone, 

That the whole convent equal ſhare the boon. | 
This thou ſhalt fware ; — Eager he plights his troth, 
| His maſs book kiſs'd, more firm to bind the oath, 
Then Thomas ——Here, thruſt down thy hand be- 

= - hind, _ p 
Worthy your convent there a gife you'll find, 
As down hethruſt his hand into the cleft, 
_ Aw gropes around to find the wiſh'd for gift, 
” "Delufive hope! Something too cloiely pent, 
Hearſe rumbling from within, demands a vent; 
It burſt; then diffipated here and there, | 
— 6d the 5 handwich empty air. 
3 | Amaz'd, ” 
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Amaz'd, the friar ſtarted with ſurprize, | | | 
Red g'ow'd his ehee ks, and ardent flaſh'd his eyes. 
« Is this, he cry*d; thy penitence confels'd? > 
Is this, falſe churl, thy duty to a prieft 2” 
Nor there he ended, but, to ſtop the fray, i 
Men, maids, and wife, ran in, and chaſed he far =. 
away. 8 
The prieſt enrag'd, now mechitsting 3 ire, - 
With haſty pace trudg'd to the neighbouring Kate! 3 
A 2yerum juſtice, of a ſober life, „ 
A pariſh umpire to compoſe their ftrife : « 
Ah! Benedicite, the juſtice ery d. 
What evil could to friar John betide? 
Jobn roaring ſtamp'd before he ſllence broke, 
At laſt with ſwelling paſfion thus He poke: 
_ © Divines agree, and fages have confels'd, _ 
The chureh, herfelf, is wounded in her pri et,” FRAY. 
Again he roayd==-Pray, Sir, your patience hold, 1 


The jolie eryd, till all your tale is told. 


The friar the fact relates, as told before ; 

But as the ſtory heighten'd, rag d the more; 
And e'er and anon abruptly mix'd 

Revenge, prayer, prigſt, and holy church, betwixe. 
Sande Maria! cries the ſquire s fair dame, 

Is this, Sir friar, all the crime you blame ? 
In my opinion, as [ hope to ſpeed, : 25 
A churl has only done a churliſb d-ed. „ 
Not fo the ſquire with ſager wiſdom fraught d 
« But gravely paus d, and ſeem'd quite loſt in thought, 
In mind revolv'd the ffatutes o'er and der, 
If ever {ach a cafe occurr'd before: | ä 
Then thus reply'd Good friar, that ſound and air, 1 
« Should be «nk in an egual ſhare 6 * 
« Am 


1 1 
Among thirteen —n0—— not the utmoſt il 
| Vn Euclid's problems could perform this will, 

| | The fact, as to a prieſt, 1 own's uncivil, 


The inſpiration of ſome freakiſh d—l : 

Ne'er let the madding churl perplex thy ſoul, 
1 Sie down, and drown thy ſorrows in a bowl. 
"Fenkin, the clerk, who heard the whole diſaſter, 
And thought he had more wiſdom than his mater, 
| Pently addreſs'd the *ſquire Sir, I believe, 
| Would you, and your gcod conf? er give leave, 
| Fa hew a way by which the p95 :ribe 
| This comic gift ſhall egually divide; 
| And th& I ncer deep Euclid s problems knew, 

.* You'll all allow that tis an 4x5 true. 

HFere in the parlour, from tae air cloſe pent, 
Id have a cart wheel with /2v:/ve {pokes be ſent, . 
Which is, fave one; the number of the tribe, 
nw " whom che gift J equa divide; | 
hen to each ſpoke each lay his rev'rend beard, 
* Like ſome wije geers of Vote of whom I' ve heard: 
| Four noble conf:ffor, hom heaven ſave, 
Should hold his noſe upright into the nave, 
* The churl be brought, and cou'd it haply ſpeed, 
That he could here repeat the churliſb deed, 
© Tis Zemonfirotion that each ſpoke around, 
bs Would equally convey the ar and /ound ; 

Indeed the friar here would firſt be ſerv'd, 

Fut ſure this holy man has beſt deſerv'd.* 
The fiar's frown betray'd his troubled mind, 
But Yquire and /ady thus in judgment join'd, 

Mich a new coat that Jezkin ſhould be clad, 
And that the chart was neither as) nor mad. 


© 


The CounTay JosTICE, and 
his Maid BET T v. 


IR John, a country magiſtrate, 

Of good round belly, hobling gate, | 
Well known at ev'ry merry meeting, EE, | 
Fam'd both for juſtice and for eating ; 

Was molt ſevere as ſtories tell us, | 
Againſt the younger, ſprightly fellows : 
When frolicſome (for boys are wild)  _ 
They chanc'd to get the maids with child: 
Would ſternly take the cauſe in hand, 
And both the parties reprimand, - 
With utmoſt rigour would enforce 
The rigid laws that came in courſe, 
Nor ever in the leaſt excuſe 


That ſlight faux pou ſo much in uſe; 
And yet by ſome *twas ſhrewdly thought, 

That he himſelf was ſometimes naught ; 

For by the neighbours, was it ſaid, 

He was familiar with his maid : 

But ſtrangely time brings things about, 58 | 1 4 

As murder ſome odd time auill out : | ; : 
And ſo it hap'd one luckleſs night, 

When love unuſual fired the aide: 

His poſt fo boldly he maintained, 

The fatal proofs of it remain's ; 

For ſcarce four months, were gone and paſt 
E'er Beity ſfwelPd about the waift : | 
But warn'd before of this diſaſt r, 

The fearful wench inform'd her maſter; 
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Who as it is the ſinner's way 
To put far off the evil day, 
Neglects her till fo large it made ber, 
That to the neighbours it betray'd her. 
Now good Sir Jobe begins to ſtir, 
And trembles for his character; 
Adviſes Betty, full of care, 
The -baſtard not on him to ſwear; 
That if ſhe'l] put diſgrace aſide, 
He'll for the child and her provide. 
Betty, whoſe conſcience wond'rous nice is, 
Was puzzled in this ſhameful criſis: 
But truth beyond her virtue prizes, 
And th' offer ſecretly deſpiſes ; | 
Vet, as her circumſtances lay, | \ 
Conjectur'd *twas the wiſeſt way, 
Reſentment and her thoughts to Another, : 
And ſay, ſhe'll lay it to another. | 
The knight thus eas'd, commits each whore, 
And ſcolds for juſtice as before: Z 
And tho' oft told of Betty's failing, 
Pretends to diſbelieve their railing, 5 
Till time run on, and Betty grew | 
So large to each impartial view. 
'That now the danger was the ſame, 
Againſt the cautious knight's good name; 
When now to keep his fame, he thought, 
: And ordered Betty to be brought. 
The 2yorum fat, the bluſhing wench, 
In public ſtood before the bench. 
Sir John, who thought himſelf ſecure, 
Began to thunder out his. pow'r, | 
Demands aloud, who had beguil 8 
- TS er maid, and got the child 15 
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The book's held out, ſhe floops to kifs i it, | 
And if I muſt diſcloſe whole is it, | 
She cry'd, that hath my truth beguil'd, 

Sir John is father to the child. 

Now ſudden grief, ſurprize, and ſhame, „ 

O'erwhelm the knight, and blaſt his fame. RIS 

The tale each ſland'rous tongue reveals 

And ſwells the ſtory as it tells. 

To truth they add a thouſand lies, 

And ſhame increaſes as it flies. 5 

Girls now unpuniſh'd tain the gown, = 
And baſtards ſwarm throughout the town. . 


E 


4 Vodka! 8 Progreſs ug his ry 
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N ſouthern climes hve lies a village, : _ 
Where oft the vicar fond to pillage, 255 == 
Sallies, with gun aloft on ſhoulder, 5 | 
(Orlando's ſelf could neꝰ er look bolder) : 
With which well ramm'd, with proper cartridge, 
He knocks down apples or a partridge. 
And whilſt o'er all his neighbour's = 
Striding, he throws his eyes around; 
Surveying with a look moſt blithe, 
The growing riches of the tithe; PEE f 
Minds not the game, for which he's beating, . i 
But to prevent his flock from cheating; 3 555 W ——_ 
Looks in each yard with jealous eye, e Ton 1 
With care examines ev'ry ſtye; 1 > i 
Nene 8 Numbers 
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_ Nrmbers the cows, obſerves their adders; ; 
And at the dread of loſing ſhudders, 
His compoſition's low. the butter 
From ſo much milk Ahe can but mutter; 
He counts the poultry, large and fine, 
Forty and five, then four are mine. | 
' But when the vernal ſeaſon came, 
And took him from purſuit of game, 
A ſudden thought of his condition, 
Then put him on an expedition; 
An expedition of great moment, 
Which fing I muſt, let what will come on't. 
Scratching his head, one day in ftrong ſort, 
Then turning ſhort upon his comfort, 2 
My joy, quoth he, now things are deariſh, 
To make ſome viſits in the pariſh, | 
+ *Tthink can never be amiſs; 
As for my reaſon, it is this; 
dome farms, you know, lie very diſtant, 
« At which 1 ſeldom am a vis'tant; 
And now the ſhoqting ſeaſon's over, 
Cannot ſoreadily diſcover 
_ © If any ſharpand filching wight 
Should cheat us of our lawful right; 
Nor have we any means to hear how 
© Soon they expect a ſow to farrow, _ 
© Fefides, my deireſt, ſhould they cheat us, 
Wie ſhall get ſomething when they treat us; 
And ſave at home the {pit and pot; 
A penny iav'd 's a penny got. 
While thus with all his oratory, 
He labour'd thro” the pleaſing tory, * 


[ 95 ] 
Madam, by's ſide was all attention, 
Delighted with his good invention, 
Admir'd, and prais'd, then ſeal'd his _ 
With joyous matrimonial kifg. 


— 


And ſoon the loving pair agreed +>; - + | 


By this ſame ſyſtem to proceed, e 5 OE 
And thro? the pariſh, with their Howd ye. | 0 
Go to each gaffer and each 

"Twas then reſoly'd, that firſt of all, 
They pay a viſit at E-—t HI; | 
And William's order'd to ſave trouble, ge. 
To get a ſteed that carries double; _ | 

A neighbour's palfrey, ſmall and pretty, 
Is borrow'd for the uſe of Kitty. 

All things provided,. out they Nall, 

Poor Dobbin wiſhes them at Yort; 

Then mount, and fally in great ſtate, 
William before, behind them Kare; © a + 
When thus he entertains his ſpouſe, * 
With obſervation on each houſe, 


Each field, and orchard, as they ride, 65 : e i 


Looking and pointing on each fide; 

Remarking whence bis profits riſe,” 

And where he gets the beſt ſupplies. 

That houſe is manag d ill, my dear, 

© It ſcarce affords a pig a year: 

This orchard's good, but where it . | 
« "Twould yield a hogſhead of good cyder. 

With joy he ſhews where turnips grew, 

And tells what profits thence accrue; a 

But looks with envy on each ſtubble 

— nothing pays for vicar's trouble. 


"'*. SY : oy Pleas'd 


7 * 


q SOT " 1 n 
3 oa 
. q 2 8 
. 9 i wv — 
— 5 222. ͤ ⁵ d — 
— — 90 
- a 7 — 


— 


e y 
— "—* n * 
kt 6 22% 


9 
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Pleas'd the admires the lambkins- play, 


And b ves them when ſhe's told they pay. 


Suppoſe them now arriv'd ; my dame 


Runs out, enquiring how they came; 


Welcomes them in, and after all her 8 


ö Forms are gone thro”, ſheſhews her parlour : 


* 


Madam, take a dram; the weather 


A and damp, and I have either 

Good rum of brandy, plain or cherry; 

A glaſs will make vonn and merry. | 

Next on the board the tea thing: rattle. 

And introduce a world of prattle. 

© Your china's pretty, I declare; 4 * K 
5 Tis pity tis ſuch brittle ware. 
Vour tea is to your mind, I hope —— 
© Extremely good. — Pray one more err 
© Your toaſt is very- nice; Le eee 
Till I'm aſham'd. . Another bit. 
The butter, ma' am, is freſh and ſweet, 


* 


Altho' I fay't, that ſhopld not ſay't. 


After removing all the clutter 


Of china, tea, and toaſt and butter, 
Pipes and tobacco come, and beer, | 


. 
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Preferv'd thro? many a rolling year, 


And currant wine, and punch, fi liquor 
To elevate the heart of vicar. 


7 - At Loo the ladies take a game, 
All but my notable old dame; 


"She has not time to ſeat her crupper, 


She's ſo intent on getting ſupper. _ _ 
At length it comes, 5 5 
"_—_ to cover a. ſmall — | 


— 


| The pipe and liquor out, they ſtart, 


I MS 
Or for (the ſimile to drag on) 
A tilt for any carrier's waggon. 
Attended by a brace of chicken | 5 
But twelve months old, for ladies picking z + 
A link of ſauſages, that ſem v4 1 
A boom deſigned for ſome ſtrong 'fiream. 
Vour chicks are very fine. Tou flatter; 
I wiſh they were a little fatter. 
But I have two ſhut up, defign'd / 3 
For you, ma am. You're extremely er — 
And ſoon (my ſow is very bis) | V 
I hope to ſend you a fat pig. 
The vicar in ward ſmil'd,. to-ſee 
His ſcheme ſucceed ſo happily. 

At laſt an apple-pye 1 
In earthen bowl, with cuſtard d. 5 
The cloth remov'd, the n wow 

Begins to circulate a pace. - 1 i 

"The landlord waxing briſk. and mellow, - e 
Becomes a hearty jovial fellow; : [7M 
And now with liquor, grown full rip 
< Parſon, you ſhall take t'other pipe. 
We muſt not ſtay ; tis late, Sir no Ft, 
Well, one half pipe— and then we . 


And home ward ſpeed, with joy ful heart. 
He triumphs in his good ſucceſs, 


And the applauds his nice fneſſe. 
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Rees bleſs the! doggrel, I fappoſe. 
Wrote by ſome ſon of Brazen Noſe * ; Sx 


E Arne or curate thin, 
, bones have elbow'd out his Ain 
d jogg'd him to provoke his mule, ' 
An honeſt vicar to abuſe, | 
uſe he looks a little geek, 
Wich belly fair, and roſy cheek; 
This vicar lives fo blithe and happy, 
Wich daily roaſt meat, and ale nappy; 


With dogs to hunt, and ſteeds te ride, 
And wife that ambles at his fide; 

Who loves no hurries, routs nor din, 

But gently chucks her huſband's chin. | 5 FL 
+ Theſe bleſſings altogether met, g 


Have put lean curate in a pet, 
As meagre wine is 2e fee: 
And ſo. this bard erclenaſtie 
One day preſum'd in — 

One day in Lent, un-eating time, 
To prick his genius into rhime. 5 
The wind freſh blowing from the ſouth, 
And India vapours from his mouth 5 
For ſmoaking aids, this ay divine, 
* ä * and line ſucceeds on line. 


The college where the e young — finiſhed 
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His lines by puffs, he's wont to meaſure, 
He rhimes for drink, and puffs for Plenſurtyr 
And as he labours for a joke, 

Out comes a puff that cods in ſmoke. 
Lo! ſwelling i into thought he ſits, 

Wrapt in the rage of rhiming fits; 

Fits which are ſeldom known to fail, 

When full blown up with bottled ale. 

But puffy cyder's better till, 

It always works his doggrel mill; „„ 
By which 'tis plain to all mankind, 2 25 
His mill for verſes goes by wind. i 

Encourag'd thus with bouncing liquor, 

He points his wit againſt the vicar. 

Then grows ſatiric on his wife, 

The very meekeſt thing in life; 

And next on cunning- looking Kitty, 

And calls her palfrey, not her, pretty. 

But why, fad poet, ſhould you fal! 

On the good woman of E—7 Hof 
Becauſe you did not taſte her ſupper, 
| You hit her hard upon the crupper. 

Next time that I, and ſpouſe ride double, 
To ſave your muſe, en too trouble; 
And keep my horſe from being hit 
Wich any of your waggiſh wit ; 

III take you in my hand along. 

And thus prevent ſome idle ſong ; 

Cram you with cuſtard till you choak, 
And fill with punch, and not with ſmoke. 

Mean while, to prove my honeſt heart. 
Step down direct and take a quart., Kent, 
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Poon Drex. A Tate 


8 Richard walled wiſh Pegey hand in 38 
Reaſon cowd 22812 their fierce deſires com- 
mand; 
His wiſhing eyes aid his fond W tell, 
Her breaſt, with equal longing roſe and fell. 
Peggy was baſhful, Richard was too ſlow, _ 
Both long'd to tell their with, but knew not how, 
In trembling accents Richard thus begun, 1 
Peggy, your beauty has my peace undone; | 
Where cer | go, you ſtill are in my mind, 
No other thought can there admittance finds 3 
Or tbreſtung here, or praying in the pew, 
Vour image does my ſcatter'd thoughts purſue, & 
He ſeid, and bluſhing turn'd his face away, 
To hear what Peggy in return would ſay; - 
Who was O erjoy d to hear the ſwain ſo . 
And was reſolv'd ſhe would not lag behind... 
Richard, ſaid the, - 
I've often thought your hands were ſofter much 
Than any ſwains that I did ever touch: 
Vour pleaſant eyes with greater luſtre ſhine, _ 
And cherry cheeks, and whiteſt teeth are thine ; 
Your ſiding hair in' gayer ringlets flows, 
And ev'ry feature ſtill ſuperior ſhews., 
DOeerjoy'd the ſhepherd kifs'd the lovely maid, 


; Wich the with wanton eagerneſs r epaid. 


| I A kiſs, good gods! which might the coldeſt fire, x 
* ng Win __ * « young defire. . . 


F 

But he who never knew the like before, 
Broke into vile abuſe; and call'd her whore; 
To heaving fell, and wiping of his mouth, 
And often ſwore the kiſs was quite uncouth, 
Peggy, who found her kindneſs thus abns d, 
Of weak ftupidity the ſwain accus'd ; 

Shew'd him his folly, and her kind intent, . 
And bluſhing told him what that ſoftneſs meant; 
Richard, with tears, his folly did repenWt. »ÞÞ. 
And try'd each art the damſel to content, | [ 
But all in vain, Peggy would ne*er relent; 

Enrag'd ſhe ſwore, ſhe would revenge the trick, 
So ſent him packing with an —— 4b poor Dick 7 
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The Is I A R; an ; Heroi Take. 


W Kom Gbr in a country town, _ 
There lived an honeſt, but an hapleſs clown, | 
Hapleſs indeed! for if report is true,. 

Th' unhappy man was wedded to a ſhrew. © ben 
And, what perplex'd the ill-fatedſpouſe'the more, 2 
He fear'd from reaſon, that ſhe was a w——. * 
How hard his lot! who thus a wife doth Won” 
At once to ftun his ears, and load his oo oy 
How many worthy heads deſerve our pity ? 
But cuſtom {mothers evils in the city, _ 


But to our tale. The muſe each name contrives, N 


The huſband's Fa/her, Dorcas was the wife's. | 
Each day gallants came ſwarming to his honſe, © 
Fach Hay ſlie riots her un-anſw'ring ſpouſeʒ Hh 
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| Who feels he ſuffers by th'unruly dame, 
At home in ſubſtance, and abroad in fame; 
Ee ftrives to guard his honour, and his coſt ; 
But gentle admonition is but loſt ; 
Good words he finds, are thrown away, in vain, 
Then bad he uſes, but gets bad again. 
Now fully bent to flop this growing evil, 
He plots to undermine this wily devil ; 
Each lover at th'accuſtom'd hour he _ 
Fix'd to diſmember ev'ry one he catches. 
Fruitleſs reſolve! His buſineſs he neglects, 
And ſtrives in vain to trace the wary ſex. 
.She ſends to each gallant her private reaſons, 
Why love muſt be deferr'd to proper ſeaſons. 
Thus all the huſband's labour'd ſcheme's disjointed, 
And thus his cunning aims are diſappointed. _ 
Yet fo it is, that time or chance, betrays 
A hundred luekleſs things a hundred ways. 
IT was on a day when buſineſs call'd the clown 
Twenty long miles to diſtant market town. 
Abroad he goes at early morning light, 
And bids her not expe him home at night. 
Dorcas cou'd never {lip fo fair occaſion, 
But ſends a kind gallant an invitation} - 
He comes, he treats, when ſhe for freſh delight, . . 
Diſmiſs'd one lover, for a freſh at night. 
Mean time jogg d Jaſper, on his hobblog jade 
A ſecond Ry/trante, forry ſteed! 
Arainſt whoſe ſides the ſpur full oft was pry "BY 
And croſs his buttocks lach repeated laid. 
But e'er on's journey he bad rode half way, 
Lir'd « on a the road ſhe panting e wh 1 
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His eaſy amble having quite forgot, 

Nor laſh could make him re- aſſume his trot; 

Here then he leaves him not too good to loſe, 

And then his journey on his feet purſuts. 

Now 7a/per was on neighbour's errand ſent, 

To pay his laudlord certain ſams of rent; 

Full fifteen pounds were in his pocket told, 

No matter which, in filver or in gold. 
True, ſays the proverb, as myſelf have bow 
Tbat ſeldom one mis fortune comes alone. 
_ *T'was fo with Jaſper. Scarce his horſe was ferns.” 
But robbers came, and robb'd him of his rent. 
He wou'd have fought, but thinking, as I'm told, 
His bones wheve his, and that was not the . 
He gave it calmly up, nor further card 
But home ward ſomewhat penſive back repair d. 
Thus as he travell'd duſky night came on, 
Or dark it was, or lighted by the moon. 
But to the miſe indulgent pardon ſho-w, 

She cannot tell you what ſhe does not know: 
But this we'er told, that e' er he reach'd his home, 
The doleful midnight hour of twelve was come: 
Much he's ſurpriz d, at ſuch a time to MF: 
The door unbolted, ſhutting on the latch. - 
| Dorcas too buſy with her lover's charms, 

| Never thought of doors, but flept within his arms. 
Now fell ſuſpicious dart in Jaſper s brain, 
Tho' glad ſo opportune he's home again. 

He creeps, and liſtens at the chamber door, 

Aud over hears two ſleeping noſes ſnore. 
Ihen from his pocket drew a ſwinging knife, 
waer d to ſtab the lover, or his wife. 
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| But gopt to think before he ventur'd on, 

If ought could better in the caſe be done. 

Now fear uſurp'd a place in Fa/per's breaſt, 

And thus returning reaſon doth ſuggeſt : 

Suppoſe I reek my vengeance, then may FR” 

Perhaps for murder on the gallows die 

Or on the lover only, then my wife 

Would ſooner take away than ſpare my life. 

Or if on both, I know not how to doubt 

That proverb, murder ſome odd time will out. 

Thus reas'ning, - vengeance he deferr'd till motn,. 
| Softly retir'd, and ſtroak'd each budding horn. 
At neighbour's. houſe he- ſpends the latter night, 
Home to return before the morning light. © 
At early day he thunders at the door, 

But the gallant was ris'n, and gone before. 

From her ſoft ſleep the treach'rous Dercas wakes, 
And thro! the broken pane in caſement, ſpeaks 7, 
As tho! ſo chaſte in th abſence of her ſpouſe. 

She could admit no ſoul into the houſe. 


Who's at the deer ? Pray tell me who you are * 


Tis I, quoth Jaßper, 1 your he ſband de ar. 


Then up ſhe gets, ſeems glad that he is come. | 


And with a Judas kiſs he's welcom'd home. 
Jaſper moſt men in temper did excel, 
But when provok'd could wield his cudgel well. 
 Enrag'd to ſee his ſpouſe's treachery, - 

| Cries, Dorcas, who to-night did with you lie? 
None, jealous monſter, with a toſs ſhe cries, 
And all her temper lightens in her eyes; 
Alas ! cries Fa/. (regardleſs of her brow) 


My loving, faithful wife, I've caught you now: _ 
} 2 ** 3 5 dd | Ft, This 
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Thus fully bent for taming of the flirew, 
His words were ſcarce precedent to a blow. 
In's hand he held a knotted taper crab, 
Wich which he ſmartly laid the jileing 8 
Aloud ſhe bawPd, and begg'd him to refrain. 
But ſtill he laſh'd, and ſtill, ſhe begg'd in vain: 
When as it happ'd, in middle of the fra, ; 
A brother clown (who chanc'd to pals that way) 
Ben was his name, came in to part the ſtriſe. 
And aſk'd why Jaſper, thus abus'd his wife? 
Why! Ben, cries 7aſp:r, dos't thou aſ me wy 2 
Then laſh'd again: I've caught her in a lie. 
Is lying then alone, quoth Ben, the cauſe? 5 
Of all this noiſe, and wond'rous waſte of blows? + 
No not alone, quoth 7a/per, honeſt Ber, . 
It is becauſe ſhe lies with arber men. 
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Fail, bounteous' pudding hot, or cold, all gon 4 
Whether my blue-ey'd Kate, with 
I! ſimple neatneſs eminent; whoſe fmile 
Is love ineffable, into thy lap | | 
Infuſeth ſtore of eggs, and fpicy ſweets, 
Whoſe fragrance is inferior to herſelf; _ 
Or whether Joan in woolly veſtment clad, 
Dwelling in ſtraw thatch'd cot, with buſy glee 
Thy compoſition kneads, and fills thy cave > 
With 7 Is pomes profuſe, or leaves thee coarſe, 54 

| Gs 


My jocund eyes thy pleaſing preſence meet, . * 


t ob 1 


N Of; ſuet, butter, and aught elie devoid © 
Mug to flavour, ſerv'd in wooden bowl] 

Oh! welcomne thou, mine appetites beſt gueſt; 
Whether the oven's heat 'embrowns thy cruſt, 
With ſugar froſted; crumbling at the touch; 
Or whether thou in ragged clout eowrap'd 

_ Halſbfelt the boiling tempeſt of the pot. 
But chiefly come, and deck my humble cloth, 
With all the rich:magnificence of plambs 
Array'd moſt gorgeooſly, whilſt down thy fides - 
Hot melted butter rolls its golden wave 
As amorous of thy charms. Here might the ſons 
Of loxury, depraved look on with eyes 
That envy'd while they gaz d. Give me but this 

And let the bloated Alderman devour 
Turtle, that boaſts diverſity of food, 


And rareſt dainties, ſtill more dainty made, 


By being tortur d from their native taſte, _ 
I ſhall not grudge their feaſt. Be 2 mins, 
And I can paſs yon e 


1 Where the firm ſalßmon te the greedy. 


Ol gaping paſſenger, and where the trout, 
And ruddy prawn lie ſwelling on the fight, * 
*. Nor dal one * * look. behind.“ 
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M ON r * a Fragment. 


Pur Money i in thy Purſe. - Bu AKESPEA ke. 


EL L—of all plagues „ 


Guard me from poverty, and chread- bare 
| cloaths. ; 


To“ Valter Mitchell rather let me go, 
And try on credit to commence a beau, 
Rather than live the riddle and the jeſt 
Of ev'ry jeſſamy that's better dreſt. VOY 
Thrice happy youth ; whom no foul raps , 
Whoſe powder'd hair no unlac'd hats diigrace, | 
Who ſhift's his ruffled linen once a day, 
Nor from his waſher- woman ſneaks away.; 
Who takes his purſe out with im portant air, 
And views an independant guinea there. 
He to bis ardent love ſhall win the fair, . 
From beauty's queen, to her who ſcrubs the flair, 
From the kept miſtreſs, or the counteſs vain, | 
Down to the tawdry minx in Drury-laxe. 
For gold the lawyer plead: in wrangliig court, 
Peruſes modern and antique reports. 
Here ſwells his ſhelf with Liitleron the great; 
In golden capitals Coke ſhines complete. 
Here Sallala ſleeps, with Ventris at his fide, 
*Midſt printed forms, and manuſcripts unty'd, 
There with braſs claſps ſtand year- -book: ftrongly fet- 
e 
And there Giles Faced neatly bead and letter d. 


— Tayler, 
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, impell'd with eager thirſt of gaing 

5 The ſage grows wiſer, and recruits his brain; 

Cons each black-lettex'd ſtatute o'er and o'es, 

From Magna Charta to tlie preſent hour, 

Sees knotty matter, and begins to doubt it 

And thinks; poor ſoul ! about it and about it. 

Then with a tye immenſe, and brief in hand, 

Hall-war'd in term he rolls along the ſtrand; 

And ſeems {ſo deep he ponders o'er his cauſe) | 

A huge important folio of ihe laws. | 

Not ſo the little ſtudent, ſpruce and clean, 

Of fimp'ring gravity, and double mein, 

Juſt turn'd of boy, and newly vers'd in. wiles, 

Inclining now to frowns, and now to ſmiles. 

: Beneath an ample wig he tucks his hairs 

Ik dry, he walks, if wet he calls eng - 

Lo! where his footman trudges up and down, 
And brings him fees that were before his own; 

By provious order ufeleſs briefs preſents, 2 


* * * _ 


Or peradventure their outſides No. | 
| Armſtrong vers. Weakly, ex demiſe of Wynn, 
Whilſt all's one univerſal blank within. 
80 on brave uth! for half the world is A 
By ſuperficial Pomp. and bold parade. 
For gold his courtly lay Maſeus breaths, 
And culls each garland for poetic 3 Ao 
_ Hence ſprings the flatt'ry of a birth-night ode, 
The quick-wrote pamphlet, and long labour d code. 
_ Hence tend the labours of the Grub-ſtreet mule, 
And the Sal Liticum of Critical Review. 
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ET others. view the lilly's humble pride, 

And praiſe the Roſe bud bluſhing by its fide | 
To this compare the glow of Faum s cheek, 

To that the whiteneſs of Louiſa s neck ; | 

I too have been where humble hilies grow, | 

Where ſhoot carnations, and where roſes blow. 

Yet, tho' the types of beauty, what are theſe ?. 
Have they like thee, my fair, the pow'r to pleaſe ? | 
Oh! ſweeter thou than bloſſoms of a pea. 7 
Fairer than bough- pots in the month of May. 

I will not ſay thy eyes eclipſe the ſun, 
Or call them ſtars as other bards have done. 
Iwill not ſay, becauſe thy lips are red, | 
That they are coral that's a joke indeed; 

Nor yet, becauſe thy head has yellow hair, 

Proclaim that thou halt golden treſſes there. „ 
I think they call it Metaphor but why 1; 
Should the fame Metaphor import a lie 
Oh! would'ſt thou condeſcend to be my bride, . 
I'd give thee gowns, and ſomething elſe e 


; Es” One plate ſhould feed us, and one bed ſhould bold, 


But ah! I fear thy heart as ice is cold. hy 
Why will thou caſt on Jobs a tender eye * 
Thy preſence yields no joy when he is by. | 
Is it to mock me with ideal bliſ s, 
Becauſe I now and then give Sal a kiſs? 
Believe me, Nel I ſwear by mighty Jove, . 
1 00 ber out of fun, but re for love. „ 


_—_ 


1 1 10 1x1 | 
hall 1 fay thy ſtubborn mind to bend ? 
Thou queen, on whom my hopes of life depend) 

Each fragrant kiſs of thy delicious li; 

To me is nutmeg all, and orange - chin 
Thou art my rich conſerve, my lovely Nelly, 
My barley-ſugar too, and hartſhorn jelly. 

Like any filver buckle ſhines thy face, 

And each new tucker gives thy boſom grace. 
Thine eyes are bright as ſparkle in a ring, 

Thy breath's as ſweet as primroſe in the - ny 
Then come my Nel love no maid but you, 
Nor ſhall thou ever find my vows untrue. | 
"Thy lips PII kiſs, and thou ſhall hug my waiſt, 

_ Like as the hop-bine to the pole clings faſt. 
Then let us taſte while in our prime we live, 
* joys, which love alone can take and 25 
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8 
Y better ſelf, my how's; my yl 
While thus in paradiſe J lie, 
'Tranſported in thy circling arms 


With freſh variety of charms, 

From fate I ſcarce can think to crave 

A bliſs, for what in thee I have. : 

Twelve months, my dear, are paſt fince thou 

Diaſt plight-to me thy virgin vow. 
I uwelve months in rapture ſpent, for they 
Sieem ſhorter than St. Lucy's day: 
bright example we ſhall prove 
"OF laſting matrimonial love. 


HAY 
WEE, 
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Mean white, I beg the gods to grant | 

(The only favour that I want) 

That I may not ſurvive to ſee __ * 

My happineſs expire in thee. 1 3 T2 

O! ſhould I loſe my deareſt dear, zi 

By thee, and all that's good I ſwear, 

To pive myſelf the fatal blow, 

And waft thee to the world below. 
While Vbeeale thus to ſpouſe in bed, 

Spoke the beſt. things he e er had read, | 

Madam (ſurpriz d you muſt ſuppoſe it) 3 

Had lock'd a Tem;/ar in the cloſetz _ „ 

A youth of pregnant parts and worth, EN 

To play at Piguet and ſo forth —— 

This wag, when he had heard the whole, 

Demurely to the curtains ſtole; _ 

And peeping in, with ſolemn tone, 8 

% Cry'd out, O man l thy days are done: 

„The gods are fearful of the worſt, 

« And ſend me Death, to fetch thee firſt, 

« To fave their fav'rite from ſelf-murder: 

« Lo! thus Iexecute my order.” 

Hold, Sir, for ſecond thoughts are beſt; 

The huſband cry'd ; tis my requeſt, 

With pleaſure to prolong my life, 8 

Vour 1 n 1. take 15 wife. 
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n Politicians, 


NE night plump Sue, and coachman Ned, 
A bargain ſtruck in haſte towed, 
A crown was ftak'd, the pair confented- ©. * 
To loſe the.r pledge who firit repented. 


2 


* 1 
. 1 
_ for the matrimonial- farce, 
orrow comes Ne hangs an a—fe. 
Of bad the beſt poor Suky makes, 5 
And angry claims his forfeit flakes. 
Ned frankly paid it as agreed, 
Of a worſe bargain to be freed; 
Quoth he —#hou'r! welcome on my l. fer 
A. cheap divorcement from a avife. © 
The crafty quean, who feign'd a while, 
Soon anſwer'd with a ſneering ſmile: 
Ah fool ! tis well you firſt relented, 
IA bot had you but ſeem d contented; 
Slaaly your freedom Til reflore, 
One ſhilling ſpent-and pocket four. 
L.aSdies, lay Owid's rules apart, ö 
8 In love learn thriftier Sa an's . 
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'© RY D Arfents long in wedlock Beſs, 
„Her head reclining on her huſband's lea... 
Should death divide thee from thy doating wife, 
Phat comfort could be found in widow'd ie? 

3 3 thought a me | Heaven my 9 
FVV 
Or give the loſt 8 half kis grave ! 2 ; 

Jove heard the lovely mourner, and approy'd, 
"ind ſhould not wives, ſaid he, like this be lov'd, ; 
Take the ſoft ſorrower at her word, and try | 
gow Ermly reoted female truth can lie, 


| 

[ 

| 
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"Twas ſaid and done; the tender Strepbon dy d 3 | 


Arſenia two long months tout live him i'd, 
But in the nne a 3 


*. 
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A Ref to Salts: a Man . 
ConsEqQueNCE. E 


BROW auſtere, acircumipeBiive eye, 

A frequent ſhrug of the Os Hameri, 

A nod ſignificant, a ſtately gait, = 

A bluſt'ring manner, and a tone of weight, 

A ſmile ſarcaſtic, an expreſſive ſtare 
Adapt all theſe, as time and place will bear. 

Then reſt aſſur d, that thoſe of equal ſenſe, 1 EE 
Will deem you, Sir, a Man Conſeguen te. 2 
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A modern Para C de. 


N vain ſhall critics, wits, or beaus, 1 
Their want of ſenſe in ſongs expoſe; * . 
In vain ſhall ſpruce good natur ' d cits, 3 4 
In wigs of taſte, ſet up for wit; e : 
In ſenſeleſs rhimes, and dying ſtrains, _ > xs 
To ſing of love and darts, and pains, [ 
Of cruel nymphs, and bleeding ſwains. 
Dull wretches! only taught to ſmatter, 
And murder copies drawn from na: ure; 
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„ 
Tho' love's a god, tis long ago 
He us'd to ramble here below; 
Since when, each nymph's as great a queen as 
E'er was his jilting mother Venus; 
Each ſwain's a dull illit'rate plowman, 
Nor ſigtis, nor dies for any woman. 
The? antient bards their ſcenes do lay, 


In plains of fair Arcadia. 


Muſt we take Bedfordfrire to bs 


A flow'ry plain in [raly ? 


Or write Clari//a, or Lucette, 

For what in fact is Mel or Zetty ? 
No, -—if in theſe degenerate days, 
The world is ſunk to viler ways 
Let's put no face on a bad matter, 
To make our circumſtances better, 
But ſtill exactly follow nature. 
In country vill of little note, 
From London's noiſy town remote, 
Two farmers, both foll rich in health, 
And all the village was their wealth. 
Their houſes, barns, and acres j join“ d. 
As mutual intereſt inclin'd ; 


For both where happy in an equal . 
Each kept his nag, and each his team, 


And weekly each to market came, 


To Dunſtable, a town of fame. 


'The one a roſy daughter bad, 
The other's bleſſing was a lad: 


Well made he was; of ſtature thick, Pp 


His age was twenty, and his name was Dick. 
He was a loon well fkitld and knowing 


In the arts of reaping and of mowing 3 


— 5 
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* . 
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And 
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And none than him _ better know | 
To wield a flail, or hold the plough ; 
At mart he'd haggle for a farthing, 
And none could beat him at a bargain. | 
Beſides theſe qualities, he had max 
To fave his father's ready penny: 
For having read, (as *gainſt his need 
Dick, when a boy, had learn'd to read) 
One doctor, what dy'call um's treatiſe, 
He knew the whole fow-gelder's theſis ; 
Cou'd bleed a horſe, or ring a-ſow, 
Or cure the ſickneſs of a cow: - | 
And when th'infeQion ſpread the nation, 
Sav'd all about from the contagion ; 
Could e'en in rainy weather keep 
The murrain from among the ſheep: 
Do all theſe things'tho* Richard cou'd, 
The girl was in her way as good; | 

A light young houſe-wife, neat and clean, 
Her name was Mol, her age fifteen; | 
She'd cook to nicety a diſh . 
Of roaſt, or boil'd, or fowl or fiſh: 
Full well cou'd brew, as well con'd base, 
Could elder-wine or cyder make: 
And ne'er a laſs ſo good as Mary, 
To make new cheeſe, or keep a * 3 
At market too, it is confeſs d, 
She ſold her eggs and butter beſt ; I 
Could too, when e're the caſe was urgent 
Perform the buſineſs of a ſurgeon 3 
Could make ajulep for the phthiſick, 
Or boil a purge by way of phyſick ; 


2 


t. 6 


| She had 1 a ſalve was. ſure to cure 
EKib'd heels, or any kind of ſore; 


She gave her patients prunes or ſago; . . - 
And had a ſecret for the ague 3 


Had now deſcended down te her; 
Beſides, the kept for every end, 
All, modern empirics can vend 4 8 
All box'd, or bottled up moſt lately, 4 
Of Greenough, Godfrey, or of Doffy ; 
The black ſheeps-turds of Anderſon, 
Or balſom ſtale of Turlington : 
All which ſhe gave moiſt gen'rouſly - 


The good old folks had long agreed, 
This couple ſhould each other wed; 


was time they had begun to Woo; 

"2 rightly both conceiv'd the _ 

© Should to the daughter be-fet on; 5 

That firſt the man ſhould with the maid, 

Tho' laſt he gains the bridal bed. 

_ Dick, quoth the father, ods my life! $ent a 

My boy, what ſay'ſt thou- to a wife? 

Hold up your head, as I'm alive, 

You're like a man of twenty-five. 

Nay, Veather, do not count ſo faſt, 

For my ſhare I'm in no ſuch haſte, 

Quoth Dick; but let us reckon: fairs: 

Next graſs our jolting crop-ear'd mare ; 

Is one and twenty; now dye ſce 
That Lam juſt as old as ſhe; 


Which from her great, great "pang ; 


To taſkers wives that could not dar- . 


And think that now their age would do, 


I 0-4 
Tho' for a wife, if you think well, 
And I ſhould hap to like the girl, 
Egad, tho' I'm in no great hu 
I don't care much if I ſhou'tmarry. 


How ! like her Dick ! Why, what dof ſay, * | 


To Black-ey'd Molly o'er the way ? 
Humph!- ſhe may do; but how do'ft know 
Whether ſhe may like me or no? 
. Why Dick, it is in vain to gueſs, 
A woman by appearance; 
So dreſs yourſelf up clean and * 
And go and aſe her that to night. 
| Nay, hold ye, hold ye, patience, Veather, 
I'ſe not in ſo much hurry neither; 

We'll, put it off another day, 
I'll call—T often go that way. 
Next week, as Dick from market came, 
Whiſtling along aſide his team 
I'th' yard young Molly milking ſat, 
He ſtopt, and leaning ver — gate, 
Cries out aloud, Ho! Mary!“ pray, 


Would'ſt have me for a huſband? Hey? 5 


The maid ne er courted in ſuch guiſe, 
As loud unto the clown replies, 

TI have you, ſimple, Richard? REN 

Then gee 2p Dobbin, we muſt go, 


_ Quoth Dick; then whips his team along, 


And recreates them with a ſong; 
Nor love can give a moment's ſmart, 


=_ ITO der his heart. 


GILES 


5 Gers ond Joan. 


HO fays that Giles 3 8 
88 neighbour's en mood can 


=. Indeed poor 4 repents he married ever; 

But that his Jean doth too; and Giles would never 

By his free will be in Jeans company; 

No more would Joan he ſhould : Giles riſeth earl; : 

And having got him out of doors is glad: 

g The like is Joan: But turning home is jad ; - 
And ſo is Joan: Oft times when Giles doth bad 

| - Harſh fights, Giles wiſhes he were blind: | 

| All this doth Joan: Or, that his long- earn d life, 
Were quite out-ſpun : The like wiſh hath his wife. 

The children that he keeps, Gila, ſwares are none 

Of his begetting; alſo ſo ſwares Faav 

In all affection ſhe concurreth ſtill; 5 

. If now with man and wiſe to do and wil! 

lf | The ſelf ſame thing's, a note of concord be, 

—_ --— as * | 
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2. The Caxon. 


128 OR ancs I dars to touch the ſoundiog harp, | 
ant And tune the Caxor's praiſe, nor let the beau i 
With Sunday tunic, and bag-wigelate 
| e dibpprore: for crown'd wich this, FR 


vb 


_ =... 
And ſnow-white ſhirt, and ſhilling bleſs 4, 
I too can ſtrut, and ſip my coffee down, 
And mingle in the Mall without a bluſh. 
What! ſhall my fpirits droop, becauſe my pate 
With all the pomp that buſhy hair can boaft, 
Is not ſurrounded ! ſuch as buſy child ; 
Of lordly phyſic oft preſumes to wear, 
Index of knowledge, and of thought profound f 
Nor yet, my brain grow ſick, becauſe the tye 
Of barriſter loquacious is not mine. 
Be't his to triumph in the poder d badge 
Of oonſequenee external fpoiFd of this, 
Ah! with what languid ſpirits would he plead! 
Or ſhould he travel to the utmoſt verge 
Of rhetrick's maze, multiloquous beyond 
A modern daring, or beyond the ſteps 
Of that fam'd — who ſhone the fun 
Of eloquence divine, and with its rays 
Expanding wide, illum' d the Roman age. 
What plaudit would he draw if cut or ſeratch 
Debaſs d his temples, and his cheeks expos d? 
But tho' the ſtately tye ſuch honour beams 
Round ſemi-circled noddle; tho' the cue 
Delights the prigg, nor leis the filken bag 
Has pow*r to charm, the Caen fill I prize, 
For thoſe require the wearer's niceſt care; 
The ſport of ey'ry wind, and ev'ry drop 
Of piercing rain, and flakes of airy ſnow 
To fluid cryſtals melting; and when night 
Invites him to repoſe, then muſt they reſt, 
Or pendenton-a peg, or foft reclin'd 
Within the concave of incloſing bor, 


'S 


= : For many a wit, and philoſophic ſage Lf 
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Elſe all their fine cxconomy is loſt.” 
Such caution does my Caxon never aſk . 
At all times uniform, whether on floor: :. 2 ; 
Or urinal it lies, or gainſt the cobweb wall 
It hangs devoid of ſtate, or whether fer 
In duſt hole drags it for an eaſy beds 
Or chance may throw it careleſs in the hve} 5 
To mingle with the Chaos of a dunghill. 
Nor does this ſtranger to the comb of taſte 
Demand or oil, or pon der need I a 
How, when I regulate its rumpled form, 
I daſh it on a poſt with ſtroke oblique, + 
Or full direct upon a table's verge. - 
Need I recite the dangers it hath pa, 
| ®How yet it reigns ſecure ; or to haves: 
Need I proclaim (when dreſs-enraptur'd beau, 
Faſhion's apprentice, affectation's child, - 
In bag-wig glory firats) how droll he —— 
As laughing ev'ry flutt'ring fop to ſcorn. 
Let not the Juſtice, whoſe Idea pot 
Incircling curls keep warm, the Caxon ſpura ; 


Beneath its roof darts forth the pointed: n 
Or wrapt in ſilence meditates the ſtars. 
But when in thought profound they ae its form 
- Tranſverſe, or twirl it ftaring o'er the front 
In wide projection, then the laugh it moves; 
Like as I've ſeen, with pleaſure often ſeen, 
D roll Howard, when he ſcrews his comic phyz, 
And rolls his eye- balls to the F * wee 
The bob ſhall fade away, the major's-lack _- 
Shall drop its curl, and ſcratches ſhrink in wear, 
But thou, my Caxon, chou ſhall be the ſame 


Unhurt 


f. nar | 

Unhurt, tho? Sirius whirl his carr of fire 

Thro' ſummer's faint domain, and on thy bard 

Dart heat intolerable — yet unhurt 

, Tho? Boreas rave, and winter weep the loſs 

| þ Of abſent autumn, as my temple feel 
The copious tears deſcending from his eye. 


4 


The Knighthood of Sir Loi x. | 


| once returning from the chace, - 

The ſecond Charles, the merry king, 
The glories of whoſe ſacred race 

IT The muſe ſhallever love to ſing. 


Now wearied with the ſport he lov'd, | | 
And faintwith toil, and faint with heat, 
Dejected look'd, and ſlowly mov'd, 


And long'd to reſt, and long's * to eat. 


Sudden before his wand'ring eyes 
A banquet unexpected ſtood; 
The monarch gaz'd with glad ſarprize, h 
— And 'gan to taſte the welcome food. 


Proud of his lov'd, his royal gueſt, 

The noble hoſt, a gallant lord, 

With various dainties grac'd the feaſt, 
And gay profuſion crown'd the board. 


But high above the reſt appears 
ant | The hungry Briton's old relief, 
H 


Obedient wives are ſeldom known, 


[ 1 


Its mighty bulk exalting rear'd 


T he yet unhonour'd loin of beef. 


With raviſhd eye the king bcheld. * 
Eat as he ne'er had eat before; © 


Too ſoon the rage of hunger quell'd, 


And grier d. chat he could eat no more. 


But ſoon with mighty ſpirits gay, 


Such as alone from beef could ſpring, 


The mighty pleaſure to repay, | 
; ol cnt d the Mai king; 


- a». 


Be hos for ever loy a, and 8 
As my delight, be thy juſt ſame; 


Thy praiſes e'ry tongue repeat, 


And SIR eee * thy name. ; 


He ſaid, and io the 080 5042 


Th' applauding croud uproſe around, 
Six Loix with acclamations roar'd, | 
And diſtant ecchoes catch th found 
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O ME 88 on a wioter-day, 5 _ 
Were met to laugh their ſpleen away ; 


As wine flows in, and ſpirits riſe, 


They praiſe their conſort's to the ſkies, 


* 
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Let all could anſwer for their own, 


. Acknowledg'd 


= 
Acknowledg'd each as ſovereign lord, 
Abroad, at home, in deed, and word, 
In ſhort as abſolute their reign, as 
Grand Seignior's over his Sultanas, 
For pride, or ſhame to be out done, 
All join'd in the diſcourſe but one. 
Who, vex'd ſo many lies to hear, 
Thus ſtopt their arrogant career. 
Tis mighty ſtrange, Sirs, what you ſay, 
What! all fo abſolutely ſway ? 
In England! where [talians wile 
Have plac'd the womens paradile ? 
In London] where the ſex's flower 
Have of that Eden fix'd the bower. 
Fie]! men of ſenſe to be ſo vain, 
You're not in Turkey, nor in Spain, 
True Britons all; Pll lay my life, 
None here is maſter of his wife. 
Theſe words the general fury rouſe, 
And all the common cauſe eſpouſe; 
Till one with voice ſuperior ſaid, | 
(Whoſe lungs where ſounder than his head) 
I'll ſend my footman inſtant home, | 
To bid his miſtreſs hither come; 
And if ſhe flies not at my call, 
'To own my pow'r before you all, 
I'll grant I'm hen-peck'd, if you pleaſe, 
As Sherlock, or as Socrates. 
Hold there — replys the objector fly, 
Prove firſt that women never lie; 
Elſe words are wind to tell you true; 
1 credit neither them nor you; 
H 2 


Pray only gravely tell your wives, 


1 


No, we'll be judg'd a ſurer way, 


By what they do, not what they ſay. 


I'II hold you ſev'rally that boaſt, 
A ſupper at the loſer's coſt, 


That if you'll but vouchſafe to try | 
A trick III tell n by and by; 5 


Send ſtrait for ev'ry wife quite round, 
One mother's daughter is not found, 


But what before her huſband's face, 


Point blank his orders diſobeys; 
To this ney" one and all conſent, 
The wager's laid, the ſummon's went. 
Mean while he this inſtruction gives, 
Your will and pleaſure i is t'invite | 
Theſe friends to a boil'd Pig at night. 
The commoner the trick has been, 
The greater chance you have to win; 
The treat is mine if they refuſe, 
But if they boil it then I loſe, 
The firſt to whom the meſſage came, 
Was a well born and haughty dame; 8 
A ſaucy independent ſhe, 
With jointure and with pin- money, | 
Secur'd by marriage deeds from wants, 


Without a ſeparate maintainance. 


Her loftineſs diſdainꝰd to hear 


Half through her huſband's meſſenger, 


But cut him ſhort with, How dare he, | 


M.ong pot companions mention me. 


He knows his way (if ſober) home; 


And if he wants me, let him come, — 


This 
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This anſwer haſtily return'd, 

Pleas'd all but him whom it concern'd, 
For each one thought his wife on trial, 
Wou'd brighter ſhine by this denial. 

| The ſecond was a lady gay, 
Who lov'd to viſit, dreſs and play, 
To ſpark it in the box or ring, 
And dance on birth-nights for the king; 
Whoſe head was buſy wont to be, 
With ſomething elſe than cookery, 
She hearing of her huſband's name, 
Tho? much a gentlewoman, came; ; 
When half inform'd of his requeſt, 
A diſh, as he deſir'd it, dreſs'd, —— 
Quoth, madam, with a ſerious face, 
(Wlthout enquiring what it was) 


You can't ſure for an anſwer look, ———— — 


Sir, do you take me for your cook ? 

But I muſt hafte a friend to ſee, 

Who ſtays my coming for her te. 

So ſaid, that minute out ſhe flew—— 

What could the lighted huſband do ? 

His wager loſt, muſt needs appear; 

For none obey that will not hear. 
The next, for houſewifry renown'd, 

A woman notable was own'd, 

Who hated idleneſs and airs, 

And minded family affairs ; 

Expert in ev'ry thing was ſhe, 

At needle work or ſurgery : 

Fam'd for her liquors far and near, 

From apa cordials to ſmall beer ; 


HA 3 


To ſhew their pride in houſewifry. 


n 
To ſerve a ſeaſt he underſtood, 
In Enugliſb, or in ſoreign mode. 5 


Whate're the wanton taſte could chuſes 


In kickſhaws, ſauces, or ragoes, 

She ſpar'd for neither coſt nor pain, 

Her welcome gueſt to entertain. 

| huſband fair accoſts her thus: 
night theſe friends will ſup with us. 
She anſwer'd with a ſmile, my dear, 

Your friends are always welcome here. 
hut we deſire a Pig, and pray, 

You'll boil it - boil it! did you ay? 


I hope you'll give me leave to ROW 
My buſineſs better, Sir, than ſo. 


Why ne'er in any book was yer” 


Found ſuch a whimſical receipt : 


My drefling none need be afraid of, 

But ſuch a ciſh was never heard of. 

I'Il roaſt it nice, but ſhall not boil it, 

Let thoſe who know no better ſpoil it. 

Her huſband cry*d, for all my boaſt, 

1 own the wager fairly loſt. 

And other wives, beſides my Love, 

Or, I'm miſtaken much, may prove, 
chargeable as this to me, 


Now the poor wretch that next him fat, 
Felt his own heart go pit a pat: 
For well he knew his ſpouſe's way, 


Her ſpirit brook d not to obey; 
And never yet was in the wrong 


He told her with a trembling tongue, 
Where, 


* 


Lai 1 
Where, 4 on what his. friends would feaſt, 
And how the dainty ſhould be dreſs d. 
To- night, quoth (in a paſſion) the? 
No, Sir, to-night it cannot be: 
And was it a boil'd Pig, you ſaid? 
You and your ſriends fore are not mad. 
The kitchen is the proper ſphere, 
Where none but females ſhould appear ; 
And cooks their orders, by your leave, 
Always from miſtreſſes receive. 
Boil it Was ever ſuch an aſs? 
I pray, What wou'd you have for fauce | 23 
If any ſervant in my pay 
Dare dreſs a Pig that ſilly way, 
In ſpite of any whim of yours, 
J'1l turn her quickly out of doors; 
For no ſuch thing (nay never frown) 
While I am miſtreſs, ſhall be done. 
Each woman wife her kuſband rules; 
Paſſive obedience is for tools. 
This caſe was quickly judg'd ; behold 1. 

A fair one of a ſofter mould; _ 
Good humour ſparkled in her eye, 
And unaffected pleaſantry ; 
So mild and ſweet ſhe enter'd in, 
Her ſpouſe thought certainly to win: 
(Pity ſuch golden hopes ſhould fail) 
Soon as ſhe heard th' appointed tale, 
My dear, I know not, I proteſt, 
Whether in earneſt or in jeſt, 
So ſtrange a ſupper you demand, 

Howe'er, Pl! not diſputing ſtand, 
. H 4 
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But 
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But do it freely as you bid it, 
' Prove but that ever woman did it. 


' = This cauſe, by general conſent, 
17 Was loſt for want of precedent. 

1 | Thus each deny'd a ſeveral way, 
I: But all agreed to diſobey. 


One only dame did yet remain; 


Who down right honeſt was and plain. 
If now and then her voice ſhe tries, 

| Tis not for rule, but exerciſe, 
Duu-us'd herlord's commands to ſlight, 

Yet ſometimes pleaded for her right. 

She made her little wiſdom go, 

Farther than wiſer women do. 
Her huſband tells her, looking grave; 
A roaſting Pig—I boil'd wou'd have; 
And to prevent all pro and con, 

1 I muſt inſiſt to have it done. aa 
| Said ſhe, my deareſt, ſhould your wife, 
HH += Get a nick-name to laſt for life? 
If you reſolve to ſpoil it do; 
But then I hope you'll ear it too. 
PFoor tho? 'tis boil'd, to hinder ſquabble 
I ſhall not, will not fit at table, 
i She ſpoke, and her good man alone, 


Pound be had neither loſt nor won. 
380 fairly parted ſtakes. The reſt 
Peell on the wag thatcaug'd the jeſt, 
Would your wife boil it? Let us fee.” 
| | Hold there; you did not lay with me. 
You'll find in ſpite of all you've boaſted, 
| Bar Pigs are fatted to be roaſted. | =: 
= The 


[ag }. + ll 
The wager's loſt, no more contend, 

Bat take this counſel from a friend. 
Poaſt not your empires, if you prize it; 
For happieſt he who never tries it, 
Wives unprovoked beſt obey, 


And that you'll find the ſafeſt way. 11 ＋ 
But if your dear once tak es the field, „ 
Reſolve at fiiſt to win or yield ; Be. | 


For heav'n no medium ever gave, 
Between a ſovereign and a ſlave, 


—— 


colin and L v e v. 


N the ES of ha croſiailing 3 


Where Thames oft his current delays, 
And charms more than-poets can dream, 


In his Richmond's bright villa ſurveys. 


Fair Lucy of all the gay throng, 
The faireſt that Britain bas ſeen ; 3 
Now draws ev'ry village along, 


From the day ſhe firſt danc'd-on the green?” * 


Ah! boaſt not of beauty? 8 ft pow? ts. 
For ſhort is the triumph, ye fair! + "ol 
Not fleeter's the bloom of each flow's ; 
And hope is but gilded deſpair. | 


His defire each ſhepherd, behold, 
+BY riches endeavours to prove; 
Hs 


But 
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But Lacy fill cries, what is gold? 
| Or wealth, when compared to love ? 


No, Colin, together we'll wield, 
Our ſicles in ſummer's bright day; 
Together we'll leaze o'er the field, 
And ſmile all our labours away! 


In winter rn winnow the hen, | 
As it falls, from your flail on the ground; 
Ihat flail will be muſic (as ſweet) 


When your v voice in the labour is drown'd. 


How oft would he- ſpeak of his bliſs ! 
How oft would he call her faveet,naid ! 
How oft would he ſeal with a kiſs, 


Ev'ry promiſe, and vow that he made. 


But hark! o'er the graſs-level land, 
| The village bells ſound on the plain; 
Falſe Colin ihis morn gave his hand, 


And Lucy's fond tears are in vain. 


Sad Lucy too ſoon heard the tale, 

Too ſoon the ſad cauſe ſhe was told; 
That his was 2 nymph of the vale, 

- *'That he wol his fond promiſe for gold. 


As ſhe walk'd by the margin ſo green. 

That befringes the clear rivei's fide. 
How oft was ſhe languiſhing ſeen? | 
Ho oft would ſhe gaze on the tide? | 
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By che bright mirror then as ſhe ſat, 


That reflected herſelf, and the mead, 
A while ſhe bewail'd her ſad fate, 


And the green turf ſtill piilow'd her head. 


There! there ! is it Lacy I ſee? 
*Tis Lacy the loſt, undone maid ! 
Ah! no, *tis ſome Lucy like me—— 
Some hapleſs, young virgin betray'd. 


1 
| 
l 
Wi! 
F 
3 
| 
* 
7 
j 
** 


Lite me! ſhe has ſorrow'd and wept; 
Like me ! ſhe has fondly believ'd; 
Lite me! her true promiſe ſhe kept; 
And lite me too, is juſtly deceiv d. 


I come! dear companion in grief ; 
Gay ſcenes and fond pleaſures, adieu! 
1 come, and will gather relief 


F rom boſoms ſo chaſte, and ſo true. 


Like you I have mourn'd the long night, 
And wept out the day in deſpair; 
Like you TI have baniſh'd delight, 
And boJem'd a friend in my care. 


bd * 
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Ye meadows, fo lively, farewel, 
Pour velvet ſtill Calin {hall tread; 
And deaf to the ſound of that knell, 
Which tolls for his Lucy when dead. 
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Your wiſh will, too ſure, be obey'd!” 
Nor Colin her loſs ſhall bemoan; 
WW | 
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"TR ſoon, ſhall poor Lacy be laid, | 
Where her heart ſhall be cold as your own. 


Then wind 3 in the arms of that fair, | 
Whoſe wealth has been Lucy's ſad fate ! 


- As together you breath the free air, 


And a thouſand dear 3 relate. 


If chance, o'er my turf as you wand, 
And dare to affect a fond ſigh ; 


N The primroſe will ſhrink her pale head, 


| — the violets languiſh and die. 


Ah! weep not, fond maid, tis in vain, 
Like the tear which you lend to the ſtream ; 5 


= T ears are loſt in that watery plain, 


And * are all loſt upon him. 


Scarce Echo had gather the ſound, 
But ſhe ſprung from the graſs- -forloging beds. 


5 The liquid ſtream parts to the ground, 


And the mirror clos'd over ef head.. 


8 The ſwains of the village at eve, | 
+ Oft meet at the dark ſpreading yew, 
There, wonder how man could deceive, 


A bogs * chaſte, and ſo true. 


With 4 of « every flower, | 
Which Lucy herſelf ſhould have made, 


bet raiſe up a ſhort-living bow'r, 


8 fighing, cry ! Peace is — 


„ 
Then hand-lock'd-in-hand as they move, 


The green-plat and hillock around, 
They talk of ſad Lucy and. love, 


And freſhen _ tears the ſad hte in 


Nay! wiſh they * never hm born, Es 
; Or liv'd the ſad moment to view; | 
When a Colin could thus be forſworn, 
And a Luq could {till be fo true. 


_—_— — 
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Mrs. ABI 411 and the dumb 
Waiter. A Fable. | 


IT H frowning brow, and aſpect low'rin 
As Abigail one day was ſcouring, 
From chair to chair ſhe paſs'd along, 
1 Without ſoliloquy or ſong. 
IJ Content in hum drum mood tadjuſt 
Her matters, and diſperſe the dui 
Thus plodded on the fullen fair, 
Till a Dumb-waiter claini'd her care, 5 
She then in rage, with ſhrill ſalute, 
Beſpoke the inoffenſive mute: | 
; Thou ſtupid fool of vap'riſh aſſes, | 
« With thy brown ſhelves for pots and glaſſes, 
Thou foreign whirligig, for whom . 
Us honeſt folks muſt quit the room, 


And like young miſſes at a-chriſtning, * 
Are forc'd to be content with liſtn ing, * 


4 Tho 


L 
Tho' chou ort a fav rite of my maſter's, 
eil ſet thee gadding on thy caftors.” 
This faid——with many a rough attack, 
She ſcrubb'd him till ſhe made him crack. 
Inſulted ſtronger ſtill and ſtronger, 
The poor dumb thing could hold no longer. 
Thou drab, born mops and brooms to handle, 
Thou haberdaſher of /mall ſcandal, 
Factor of family. abuſe, | 
Retailer of domeſtic news, 
My lord, as ſoon as I appear, 
* Confines thee in thy proper ſphere ; 
Or elſe at every place of call, 
The chandler's ſhop, or cobler's ſtall, 
Or alehouſe (where for pretty tales 
in, ale, and beer, are conſtant vales) 
Mach word at table that was ſpoke 
MWou'd ſoon become the public joke, 
And chearful innocent converſe 
To ſcandal warp'd——or ſomething worſe — 
£ Whene'er my maſter I attend 
Freely he can his mind unbend 
But when ſuch praters fill my place, 
Then nothing ſtould be ſaid—but grace. 


* 
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IO pay. my duty to ſweet Mrs. Page, 
I hir d a feat ”th* Canterbury ſtage. 


* coachman, Dich, the ſhades of night to ſhas; , 


Had you'd his borfes long before the ſun; 
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Difturb'd 1 fart, and drowſy all the while, 
Riſe to be jolted many a weary mile; 
On both ſides ſqueez'd, how highly was I bleſyg ! 

Between two plump old women to be preſs'd. 

A corp'ral. fierce, and nurſe, and child that cry'd, 
And a fat landlord fill'd the other fide : 

Scarce dawns the morning e'er the cumb'rous load "+ 
Rolls roughly-rumbling o'er the rugged road: 

One old wife coughs, and wheezes in my ears, 

Loud ſcolds the other, and the ſoldier ſwears ; 

Sour unconcocted breath eſcapes my hoſt, 

'The ng child returns his milk and toaſt.” 

Ye gods ! if ſuch the pleaſures of the ſtage ; 

I'd rather walk to viſit Mrs. Page. 


Rules of Courtſhip. 


NY AINT amoriſt, what doſt thou think 
Io taſte love's honey, and not drink 
One dram of gail? or to devour | 
A world of ſweet, and taſte no four ? 
Do'ſt thou ever think to enter 1 
Th' Elyſian fields, who durſt not venture 73 
In Charon's barge? a lover's mind ES” 
Muſt uſe to fail with every wind. 5 
He who loves, and fears to try, 

Learns his miſtreſs to deny. 
Does ſhe chide thee ? 'tis to ſhew it, 
That thy fondneſs makes her do it. 

Is ſhe filent? Is ſhe mute? 


Silence fully grants thy ſuit. 


2 


1 
Doth ſhe pout and leave the room? 
Then ſhe goes to bid thee come- 
Is ſhe fick? why theu be ſure, 
She invites thee to the cure. 
Doth ſhe croſs thy ſuit with, No? 
Tuſh ſhe loves to hear thee woo, 
Doth ſhe call the faith of man 
In queſtion ? nay, ſhe loves thee then. 
And if &er ſne makes a blot ; 
She's loſt, if that thou hits it not. 
He who after ten denials, 
Dares attempt no farther trials, 
Hath no warrant to acquire 
The dainties of his chaſte deſire. 


PHILIP SIDPNE . 
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The CoqueTTE and Time. A Tale. 
| To a Lady. | 


AD AM, to you this tale I ſend, 
Fear not a ſatire from a friend; 
Nor deem it inſult, if the muſe, 
ee female's little ſlips purſues ; 
Corn a thought ſo mean and baſe, 
Bo figmatize the lovely race, ; 
In the dear lex a charm we find, 
To lull the tempeſts in the mind ; 
TS baſh ev'ry gloomy care, 
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Make ev*ry hour with pleaſure roll, 
And turn to harmony the ſoul ; 
For this the friendly muſe wou'd ſhew, 
The fatal cauſe of other's woe. 
Where dangers lurk, the path to clear, 
And by example warn the fair. 
Clarinda, bleſs'd with ev'ry grace, 
That dignifies the ſofter race, 
Not merely with a face that's fair, 
But juſt proportion, figure, air, 
Lach lovely ſoft, attractive charm, 
That can the human breaſt alarm, _ 
Ve fair, of blooming charms poſſeſs'd, 
Where beauty's image ſhines confeſs'd ; 
Reflect how tranfient is the boaſt, © 
The flower of a day at moſt. | 
The roſe all beauteous to the eye, | 
Muſt ſhed its ſweets, and quickly dye; 5 
The lilly fragrant, fair and tall, 
Alike muſt fade, alike muſt fall; 
The circling year ſhall theſe renew, 
Reftore their fragrance, and their hue. 
But tho? your blooming cheeks diſcloſe 
The lilly, and the bluſhing roſe, | 
When by the hand of time ſubdu'd, 
Shall never riſe like them renew'd. | BE 
The beaus beheld C/arinde's eyes, | „ 
And mark'd her dawning beauties riſe; 1 
The wits began in tuneful lays, 5 
To circulate the fair one's praiſe, BY 2% 
Charming Clarinaa ! fair and young, | 
Was long the burthen of each ſong, 
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The roſe s hue her cheeks bedeck, 
The lily's white o'er ſpreads her neck * 
Arabia's gale was in her breath —= 
Her eyes ſhot flaming darts of death; 
Miner va's wit, with Funo's mein, 
Vet gentle as the Cyprian queen. 
Oh ! vanity, thou raging peſt, 
Curſt canker to the ſemale breaſt, 
To you it is Clarinda owes, _ 
Her various i!ls, her various woes. 
Their flatt'ring tales her mind poſſeſs'd, 
Her glaſs and maid complete the reſt; 
She takes the praiſe beſtow'd as debt, 
And iſſues forth—a pert coquette. 
Where'er ſhe went, the park, the 4282 : 
Freſh ſuiters crouded ey*ry day 
The fop, and man of ſenſe ſhe heard, 
But none was to her charms preferr'd, 
For ſelf conceit, her conſtant gueſt, 
The ſole adviſer of her breaſt, 
Her paſſion's friend, now brought her aid, 
And thus addreſs'd the ſimple maid. 5 
Could heav'n ſuch. charms as thine beſtow 
To bleſs ſome paltry ſquire? No, 0 
A lord, a duke, perhaps a ling? 
Pomp, and magniiicence ſhall bring; 
Ermine, and equipage, and ſtate, 


While ſlaves obſequious on thee wait. 


Thus long ſhe rei gn'd a giddy thing, - 
The toaſt and rival of the ring; 
At length her beauty ran its date, 

Who can reſiſt the will of fate? e 
* | O'excaſt 
-2 
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O'er-caft the fatal morn appear'd { 
Her paroquet was, ſcreaming heard ; 
Her ſav'rite Chloe howl'd, and all 
Gave omen of her beauty's fall. 
Unheeding this, on play intent, 
To young Cardilla's route ſhe went. 
Her rivals ſoon perceiv'd the change, = 
The witlings ſnegr'd : ſhe thought it ſtrange, 
The laugh went round — ſhe calls a chair, 
And home precipitates the fair. | 
When to her mirror flrait ſhe flies, 
And views, alas! with great ſurprize ! 
Her deep /unk eyes, her wrinkled face, 
And all the cauſe of her diſgrace : 
Oh! cruel fate ! aloud ſhe calls, 
Then fainting on her ſettee falls. 
While thus th'afflicled fair one lay, 
The god! whoſe power all things obey, 
Wich downy feet came ſwiftly on, 
And to his victim thus begun: 
Ceaſe, ceaſe your tears, you weep in vain, 
Grief can't renew your charms again: 
Did you, too credulous believe, 
| Your charms could ſwiſt-pac'd Time deceive! 
Ah! fooliſh hope, deluded maid, 
*Tis but a debt to m+ you've paid. 
Ilmplicit all things Time obey, 
And own my univerial ſway; _ 
J pull the ſtatelieſt fabrick down, 
Fen kings to me ſub mit their crown; 
The medal and the hero's buſt, 
By me are crumbled into duſt. | 
7 | E'en 
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Fen he who takes each. mortals breath, 
Shall fall by me I conquer Death; 
And ſhall vain beauty's gawdy flow'r, 
Above the reſt eſcape my power? 
Ye nymphs, now in your beauty's prime, 
Regard the lay beware of Time, 
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The MON K IE S. A Tak. 
 Hoe'er with curious eye has rang d 
'Thro' Ovid's tales, has ſeen 
How Fore inceps'd to monkies chang'd 
A tribe ol worthleſs men. 
Repen tant ſoon th'offending race 
Intreat the injur'd pow'r, 
To give them back the human face, 
And realon's aid reſtore. 
Fiete footh'd at lenęth, his er inclin'd, 
And granted half their pray r; | 
But tother halt he bad the wind 
Diſperſe in empty air. 
2 a Scarce had the thund'rer giv'n the nod 
" That ſhook the vaulted ſkies, 
Wich havghtier air the creatures ſtrode, 
And ſtretch'd their dwindled ſize. 
Thair in curls luxuriant now | ; 
Around their temples ſpread ; 
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The tail that whilom hung below, 
Now dangled from their head. 


The head remains unchang d within, : . 
Nor alter'd much the face, g 
It ſtill retains its native grin, 
And all its old grimace. ö 
Thus half transform'd, and half the ſame, 
Jove bade them take their place, 7 
{Reſtoring them their antient claim) 
ME the human race, 


Man with comme the brute Se 
Nor would a name beſtow; 
But woman like the motley breed, 


And call'd the thing a beau. 
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. The ATHENIAN Hanrzn. 3 Fable, 5 


U IDNUN 95 £ W that I'm your B36 
And to this artleſs tale attend 

My honeſt and impartial muſe 

Harbours no intereſted views ; | Wn” 
Let venial bards for lucre write; = : 

I neither ſing for pay, nor ſpite : 

But fain would thus be underſtood, 

To mean the univerſal good. 

And not to you, alone, this fable 

But many more is applicable ; 


-- 
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Who reads the news, harangue, debate, 


Correct the helm, reform the fate. 

And falſely fancy they're as fit . 

To ſerve the Britiſb ſtate as Pitt. 
In much fam'd Athens, long ago, 

There liv'd, as antient ſtories ſhew, 

A ſimple barper, whoſe poor layys 

Procur'd him much Plebeian praiſe : 


When- night drew on, in thrumming firain, 


He'd oft divert the tippling train; 
The tippling train would dance and ſing, 
And ſwear of Harpers he was King, 

Philoſophers have oft confeſs'd, . _ 
That love of fame's in every breaſt 
Inherent is! and moſt would fain 
Her trumpet's loudeſt blaft obtain; 
But very few of all who've ſtrove 
So far, have gain'd that lady's love: 
But, diſcontented with their lot, 
Have loſt the little ſhare they got. 

Puff d with the praiſes of the croud ! - 
With vanity his breaſt o'erflow'd : 
Shall I, ſays he, whoſe ſkill fo rare, 
That few to play with me will dare 
Shall 1, whoſe heav'nly ſounding ſtrains 


Can move theſe wretches without brains: 


I, who like Orpheus or Amphion, 
Can tame the ſavage bear or lion, 


And make een ſtocks, or ſtones, or trees, 


* Caper and dance, juſt as I pleaſe ; 
Shall I divert the rabble-rout, | 
And give my airs to ev'ry lout? | 


| e 
No if theſe feel fo great my art, 
Should I in public play my part. 
How would the crouded theatre 
With ſhouts and claps my ftrains prefer? 
How /mall each artiſt would appear, 

If once I caught the judging ear ? 
Tt ſhall be ſo A noble fire 
Now warms my breaſt with ſtrong deſire, 
Þ'l! charm the fage——Ye clowaiſh crew, 
Hence forth I bid you all adieu ! 
Profit, and fame, ſhall make amends; 
J have them at my finger's ends! 
Behold him on th*4:henian Rage, 
At war with harmony engage! 
Untowardly he ſtrikes the firings, 
And, harſher than his harp he ſings : 
Enrag'd the audience, pelt and ſcoff, 
And clamour round the houſe, of; off !_ 
Amaz'd he from the ſtage withdrew, 
And ſought again the clowniſh crew— 
But fame, who kept above his pace, 
Had told them all his late diſgrace —— 
They fcornful kick'd him out of door, 
And bid him humſtrum there no more, 


But with his ſoft and heav'nly airs, 
Go play to trees, and dancing bears. 


* 


Captain 


\ 


C1 
Captain Ca ri. 


RS T in Cytherea's ſacred ſhade, 
When Venus claſp'd the god of war, 
'The laughing lovers around them play'd, 
One bore the ſhield, and one * ſpear. 


The little warrior's Cupid led, 
The ſhining baldric grac'd his breaſt, 
_ The mighty helmet o'er his head 
Nodded its formidable creſt. 


Hence oft, to win ſome ſtubborn maid, 
Still does the wanton god aſſume 
The martial air, the gay cockade, 
The . the * and plume. 


Fell Cupid came a captain bold : 
4 Of trenches, and of paliſadoes l 
He talk d; and many a tale he told _ 5 
—— battles and of ambuſcadoes. 1 


How of his godſhip had been drurk; 
What melting maids he had undone; 
How oft by night had ſtorm'd a punk, 
Or brave!y beat a ſaucy dun. 


le fwore, drank, whor'd, ſung, dane 'd with ſpirit, 
And o'er each pleaſing topic ran, 
Till Phillis hgh'd and own'd his merit, 
The captain's ſure a charming man. 


Ye 


. 


| FF 
Ye bards, on verſe let Phebus doat, 


Ye ſhepherds leave your pipes to Par, 
Nor verſe, nor pipe will Phyllis note — 


The captain is the charming man. 


— 


ON Tic "We: 


24 ME, thou devourer of each ſpace, 
Thou enemy to human race, 

Deſiſt a while thy rapid flight, 

Nor roll me on ſo quick in night. 

Steal not the hours ſo ſwift away, 

Nor take ſo ſoon the preſent day ! 

Wilt thou not hear? He ſtill is deaf, 

Nor to my pray'r will grant relief. 

Tis all in vain ! een now he flies, 

Deaf to all importunities ? 

To deſtiny a truſty ſlave, 

He'll not return one hour he gave. 

How ſhould we prize thy real worth! 

Nor deal the minutes idly forth : 

Vain the debates and fruitleſs ſtrife, 

Since Time's ſo ſhort, fo fleeting life! » 
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Vour teeth — tho' numbers out of ſpite, 


1 
Ma DA My 
Hope you'll think it's true, 


I deeply am in love with you, 
When I aſſure you, other day, 


As I was, muſing on my way, 


At thought of you I tumbled down 


Directly in a deadly ſwoon : 


And tho? tis true I'm ſomething better, 


Yet I can hardly ſpell my letter ; 


And as the latter you may view, 

I hope you'll think the former true. 
You need not wonder at my flame, 

For you are not a mortal dame. 


I ſaw you dropping from the ſkies, 
And let dull idiots ſwear, your eyes 
With love their glowing breaft inſpire ; 


I tell you they are flames of fire ; 


That ſcorch'd my forehead to a cinder, 


And burn my very heart to tinder. 
Your breaſt ſo mighty cold I trow, 5 


Is made of nothing elſe but ſnow: 


'Your hands (no wonder they have charms) 
Are made of iv'ry, like your arms. 


Your cheeks, that look as if they bled, 
Are nothing elſe but roſes red. 
Your lips are coral very bright, - 


May 


Eh 

May ſay they're bones, yet *twill appear, 
They're rows of pearl exceeding dear. 

Now, madam, as the chat goes round, 
J hear you have ten thouſand pound. 
But that ——1 as a trifle: hold; | 

Give me your perſon, d— your gold; 
Yet, for your own ſake, tis ſecur'd, 
I hope your houſes too inſur'd. 
I'd have you take a ſpecial care, 
And of falſe mortgages beware. 
You've wealth enough, tis true, but yet 
You want a friend to manage it. | a 
Now ſuch a friend you ſoon might have, 
By fixing on your humble ſlave; 
Not that I mind a ſtately houſe, 
Or value money of a louſe; 
But your five handred pounds a year, 
I would ſecure it for my dear. 

Then ſmile upon your ſlave that lies 3 
Half murder'd by your radiant eyes, : 
Or elſe this very moment dies— — 


: - |  STREPHON, 
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The Mo N k E * Ons: C A T. 


N CE on a time, as ory goes, 


The monkey and the cat were foes : 
The ſubject of this hot diſpute 


y Was, which was_the moſt uſeful brute. 
| Grimalken ſpoke in humble lirain, 


But pug was haughty pert and van, 
\ "I _”” And 
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And; as > the fav'rite of his lady TGT 
To vindicate himſelf was ready, 

And begg'd the favour of the fair 
The diff rent claims of each to hear. 

Firſt then he begg'd ſhe would confider, 

The various ſervices he did her. 
When ſpleen and vapours had poſſeſs'd her, 
Or any other ill diſtreſs'd her; 
How often he had baniſh'd care, 

And made her gay and debonair; 
Made the dull moments glide away, 
And charm'd her all the live long day. 
Till night invited beaus and belles, 
With cards, and other bagatelles, 

And ever then, when luck ran croſs, ' 
And fidgetting proclaim'd het loſs ; 
When drops and Betty were not near, 
He'd ſav'd her fainting in her chair, 
And other things, a mighty train, 
Which to repeat would ſeem but vain; ; 
But above all, his quality, 
And education, a Paris; | 

'That England never cou'd produce 

An animal ſo_imart, ſo fpruce, 
That ladies of the higheſt ſtation, 

Kept monkies for their converſation, 
The honeſt cat, who all the while 
Had mark d his puffing florid ſtile, 
With zeal inflam'd, now rear'd her head, 
And modeſtly aſſuming ſaid: 

The arts you boaſt, all muſt confeſs, 

Are merely trifles, more or leſs. 
Mine as they are, to good conduce, 
28 Boy be reckon'd of ſoine uſe ; | 


2 


From 
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From vermin, clear I keep the houſe, 

Deftroy the pilf*ring rat and mouſe; 

The garden, pantry, kitchen own 

My uſeful parts to each well known. 

'To other arts I lay no claim ; 

Theſe to preſerve ſhall be my aim; 

My quality I lay aſide ; 

But, that I'm Engliſb, is my pride. 
Impartially the lady heard, 

And pug was beat, and puſs preferr'd. 


The modern PoE T. 


RT thou, fond youth, a candidate for fame ? 
Ah! Pope, thou'ſt ruin'd every future claim: 
Few crumbs of praiſe from thy rich table fall, 
Tho' want of glory much abounds in all; 
Thy greedy merit will have all the bays, 
While rags and ſhame record our wretched lays. 
Yet will the toilers at dull crambo creep 


Along the coaft, when fearful of the deep ; 


And tho? unfit the mighty main t'explore, 


Play with the ſhells that glitter on the ſhore. 


So Indians, diving i in the ſhallow rills, | 
Pick up the grains that quit the golden hills, 
But may not, dare not, meddle with the mine, 
The proud Europeans to themſelves conſign. 


When from the birch the youthfal pupil's free, 


He fails for fame, and ſteers by poetry. 


13 Big 


FEES 


. 
= " — 
8 


9 —_ 

9 = P 
3 — — _— 
W * 2 * 2 


bo N > >: - A . : ry 
— — 2 & N — — * * n — — 2 2 4 
* a — IEEE == - * 
— —_- 8 — 5 = 
— — 2 my We ow b 


2 


4 


C 


Big with high hopes, and flatter'd by the mean, 


The injudicious, or the ſneering train, 

Intent to pleaſe, and eager of applauſe, 

Some ſmall acroſtic opens firſt the cauſe ; 

Good ſenſe is ſlain, unmeaning words combin'd, 
But Celia flatter'd muſt be Celia blind: 


The ſmile receiv'd, vaſt favour of the fair ! 


The gratis glaſs re-animates his care. 
Sonnets ſucceed, irregular eno 
Each muſe invok'd, and Venus e'en in buff, 
With Cupid's darts, freſh drawn from Celia's eyes, 
All, all conſpire to win the laureat prize. 

Hence whole brigades of borrow'd phraſes join, 
At once to grace and fortify each line; 
His old conceits he decks in language new, 
The many pleaſes, but offends the few. 


At any rate obſcurer rank to raiſe, 


Knaves rob the wits, and fools degrade the bays, 
Thus well-accompliſh'd, certain of ſucceſs, 


And fond to meet the jovial kind careſs, 


* 


Our hero now in every tavern view, 
With ſomething pretty, witty, wiſe, and new, 
If you'll believe him; or if not, tis known, 
The piece of wit is every whit his own, 


he 
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The COUNTRY SQUIRE, ond the. 
ManDRAKE AFABLE. 


H E ſun had rais'd above the mead, 
His glorious horizontal head 
Sad Philomela left the thorn, 
The lively linnets hymn'd the morn, 
And nature, like a waking bride, 
Her bluſhes ipread on ev'ry fide : 
The cock as uſual crow'd up Tray, 
Who nightly with his maſter lay ; 
The faithful ſpaniel gave the word ; 
Trelooby at the fignal ftirr'd, 
And with his gun from wood to wood, 
The man of prey his courſe purſu'd ; 
The dew and herbage all around, 
Like pearls and emeralds on the ground, 


Th'uncultur'd flow'rs that rudely riſe, 
Where ſmil ing freedom art defies. 


The lark in tranſport tow'ring high, 

The crimſon curtains of the ſkie, 

Does not affect Trelooby's mind. 
For what is beauty to the blind? 

Harmonious voice of ſylvan love, 

Form'd charming concerts in the groves 
Sweet Zephyr ſigh'd on Flora's breaſt, 

And found the black bird in her neſt, ' 
Whiſp'ring he leapt from leaf to leaf—— — 
= what is muſic to the deaf? 
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At length while poring on the ground, 
With monumental look profound, 
A curious vegetable caught | 
His ſomething ſimilar to thought. 
_ Wond'ring he ponder'd ſtooping low 
Trelooby always lov'd a ſhow) © 
And on the Mandrake's wernal ſtation, 
Star'd with prodigious obſervation. 


The affronted Mandrake with a frown, 


Addreſs'd in rage the wealthy clown. 


Proud member of the rambling race, 


© That vegetate from place to place, 
Purſue the leveret at large, 55 
Nor here thy blunderbuſs diſcharge. 
Diſdainful tho? thou look ſt on me, 


What art thou? or what can'ſt thou be? ; 


Nature that mark'd thee as a fool, 

© Gave no materials for the ſchool. 

* Wherein conſiſts thy worth and fame? 
The preſervation of the game 
For what? thou avaricious elf, 
But devour it all thyſelf; „ 
To lead a life of drink and feaſt, 


« T*oppreſs the poor, and cheat the prieſt, 


Or triumph in a virgin loſt, 

Is all the manhood thou can'ſt boaſt. 
Pretty! in nature's various plan, 

«© To ſee a weed that's like a man: 

« But *tis a grievous thing indeed 
To a ſee man ſo ikea weed. 


The 
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The FoRTUNE-TELLER. A Fable. 


O W many ways Deceiz can find 
To cheat and gull the human-kind ; 
And yet ſo open the deceit 
The world might plainly ſee the cheat, 
But that theſe whims their wiſhes ſuit 
So well they won't admit diſpute ; - 
And Truih and Falfbcod muſt ſubmit, 
So nice their ſenſe they can't be bit. 
In antique dreſs, with length of beard, 
Fauſtus, the conjurer, appear'd, 
Auſtere his look ; a taper wand 
| Moft awful dignify'd his hand: 
With globes and teleſcopes around 
His room proclaim'd his {kill profound; 
Loud was his fame, both far and near, 
And all to Faustus would repair. 
For wiſhing nymphs he ſoon would ng 
A huſband wealthy, handfome, kind ; + | 
And for th'ambitious he would fix . 
A coronet, a coach and fix. 
_ He'd give the avaricious ſtore, | 
And food and raiment to the poor. "0 
In ſhort, whatever their degree, 
He'd ſuit their wiſhes to a 7. 40 
Pleas'd, they reported, never ſure 
A man ſo wiſe was known before, 
Invited by his general fame, 
Among the reſt, Lorenzo came; 
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And having heard his bubbling ſtuff, 
Accoſted Fauſtus ſomething rough. 
«© Thou wretch, what puniſhment is due 
| To one ſo very vile as you? 
Who with moſt ſcandalous pretence 
Cheat people of their gold and ſenſe; 
Canſt thou by human art explain 
The links in Prowidences chain? 
Canſt thou declare th'Amighiy's will, 
And tell our fortunes good or ill? 
The pillory, or bride well ſhou'd 
Declare your wiſdom to the croud.” 
Your warmth (quoth Fauſtus) *tis confeſs't, 
Appears at preſent ſomewhat juſt ; | 
Conſider calmly ; you'll agree "© 


The fault's in them, and not in me. 

Of all the Gulli that here attend, 

'To gain a fortune is their end. 5 
Was I to be ſo mad to deal . 

The Blanks from out of fortune's wheel, 

They'd ſay, my fcill was all a ſham, _ 

And I as great a fool as them. 
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Verſes left on the Table of a Chop- 
7 _ Houſe, near the Change. 


| , EAR Sd! ike of thy chop-hou/e ware, 

mn As broths reviving, and as aubite bread fair; 

| | Sharper than zi? more piercing than a fort; 

Weet as young mutin.— white as faireſt pork / = 
| gs y 


6 ; 
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. 
Thy rolling eyes more bright and brilliant far 
Than cut-glaſs cruet fill'd with vinegar ; 


Thy wit and genius like reſb muſtard ſtrong, 
And as all pot-herbs ſhould be ever young! 


h! Sally, could I turn and ;/t my love 

With the ſame art that you your fates can move, 

My heart, thus coo#d, might form a chop- houſe feaſt, 
And Sall alone ſhould be the welcome gueſt, 

— But, deareſt girl, the flames which you impart, 
Like chop on gridiron, broil my tender heart; 
Which, if thy kindly hel ping-hand be'nt nigh, 

Muſt, like an unturn'd chop, Bi, burn, and ry 
And muſt (at laſt) thou ſearcher ef my foul, 

Shrink and become an àndiſtinguiſbd coal—, 


AWII I, made by a Student in the + 
n and Hood good in Law. 


\ HE fifth day of Mey, 


Being airy and gay, 
To hip not inclin'd, 


But of vigorous mind. Zo 
And my body in health, = 
III diſpoſe of my wealth, | | 4 
And all I'm to have : 

On this fide the grave, 

To ſome one or other | 
And I think to my brother— — 


'r! But 


L 856-*] 
But as I foreſaw ß 
That my brethren- in- law, 
If I did not take care, Ex 
Wou'd come in for their ſhare, 
Which I no ways intended, 
Till their manners were mended; 
And of that God knows there's no fign: 
I do therefore enjoin, 
And ſtrictly command, 
Of which, witneſs my hand, 
That nought I have got 
Be brought into hodg- pot, 
But I give and deviſe, : 
. As far as in me lies 
To the fon of my mother, 
Mine own dear brother, 
To have and to hold 
All my ſilver and gold, 
As the affectionate pledges 
Of his brother 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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- The FEMALE Microcosm. 
Toa Lady who ſaid, Man i is a little 
World. 


Fg 
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E N are the world in wall you wy 
And why not women too, I pray ? 

All ſpecies they as well comprize, R ; 
That trace earth, waters, or the ſkies, g 


— 


The 


Li 97-1 
The Lamb their childhood well explains; 

They're {kittiſh #//zes in their teens; | 
Often the name of cats prevails, 
| . that play much with their tails. 
vet are beliey'd fond ſeas to ſpring, 
When the diſſembling Syrexs ſing ; 

Some are call'd Thornbacks for their years; 
Some Crocodile. when they're in tears. 


But they are Parrots when they talk; 
They're Peacocks proud whene'er they walk 
They're Rails, who at tea-table ſway; 

They're Bats, that chace their midnight prey ; 

They're Turtles, meeting face to face 
And Wagtails in a proper place. 


— "IL 


The bh. ANSWER, 


Little world, I ſay again, | 
Meets in that motley creature man: 
His fingle ſpecies, all explains, [ 
Which earth, or ſea, or air contains. 


The 4ze much in bis ou appears; - 
The Goat, or Swine, or Wolf, in years; ; 
Often the name of Cyr prevails, 

For fawning at their patrons tails, 


Yet thought ſome marine monſter, when 
We ſee a ſlate Leviathan 


Some 
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Some are call'd Coaſbead. wanting g brains; 
Some Sharks——wherever gaming reigns, 


They're Blackbirds, when in pulpits zealous ; 


They're horned Oxuls, when huſbands jealous ; 
And Jays, at court who ſpark it; 
They're Gu/ls, whom corporations glean, 
Canary birds at chahge they're ſeen, 
And Capons == in Haymarket, 


* 


* Mend 
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The BAKER and CuiMogy- -SWEEPER'S 


94 Bor. A Fane. 


H E froſt was ſharp, ls ſnow was deep, 
And almoſt dead was little ue es; 
When Pity, paſling by, : 
A penny lent (for *tis no more 


Than loan to God to feed the poor) 
To ſooth the needy cry. | 
Half frozen was the ſooty wight, Ts . 
But thoughts of eating rouz'd him ftreight ; 
To Baker's ſhop he creeps, | | 
Which Baker oft” had giv'n him bread, 
Or long ago he had been dead, 
But now nor begs, nor weeps. 


With +" money in his hand, 
Behold che little — ſtand, 


VUnconſcious 
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Unconſcious quite of ſhame; - 
His caſh to Baker gladly ſhews, 


And hopes he brings him better news, 
Than when to beg he came. 


The pitying Baker penny ſees, 
And orders Sæveep to buy ſome cheeſe, 
And then return for bread ; 
Aſſures him he ſhall get, once more, 
Bread gratis, as he had before, 
When hunger thither led. 


Soon Saveep returns, but waits at door, 
As well becomes him cv, being poor; 
The cuſtomers come faſt, =——_ 

The buſy Baker ſerves em all, 


Still freſh ones come, for rolls they call, 
And every one's in haſte. 


Alas for Sweep /—While they were feeding, 
Poor Sweep, to ſhew he had ſome breeding, 
At humble diſtance ſtood, 
Till hunger and the piercing cold 
On his poor vitals took ſuch hold, 
They quite congeal'd his blood! 


Frozen, he drops, and yields his breath, 

His and a monarch's due to death, 
And muſt be paid, you know; 

The Baker hears at door a clatter, 

Peeps out to ſee what is the matter. 
Lo! Sæweesꝰs laid out in now. 


„„ 
The Baker's heart was pierc'd with grief, 
But Sweep was fled beyond relief, 
And uſeleſs then was bread. 
Wou'd you kind reader this apply; 
Vain are your deeds of charity, 2 
| When thoſe who want are dead. 
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The CouRT IE R ond the E w E. 
AF ABLE. Occafioned ey ſeeing 
an Ad of Cruelty. 


Courtier dreſs'd in all his tinſell'd pride, 
| With knot and rapier dangling at his fide, - 
With foppiſh gait he tript along the ſtreet, 
Fearing each dirty mortal that he met, 
Leſt his white ſtockings might ſome ſplaſh receive, 
Or filthy ſweeper bruſh his crimſon ſleeve : 
An Ewe, hard drove, and panting for her life, 
To ſcape the ſavage butcher and the knife, 
Hopeleſs and faint, ſhe could no further fly, 
And, tho? all innocence, was loth to die ; 
The Courtier ſhe beheld,—to him ſhe flew, 
And thought ſhe might be ſafe if once he drew 
His ſword, in pity to her wretched fate, 
And at his feet ſhe gan to ſupplicate : : 
« Take pity, Sir! (the Ewe in anguiſh cry'd) 
« O! pluck the weapon from your honour's ſide, 
« And let your gracious mercy interpoſe, 
To ſtop the bloody purpoſe of my foes ; 
hots [1 | 5 15 Life, 


„ 
« Life, Sir, is ſweet; when I, alas! am dead, 
„ lambs will periſh in the frozen mead, — 
«« They yet are young, and want a mother's care, 
«© To ſhield them from the ſharp inclement air“ 
The Fop enrag'd, to think à brute ſhould meet, 
And interrupt his paſſage in the ſtreet, 
He drew his ſword and plung'd it in her fide, 
The hapleſs victim fell, —but e'er ſhe died, 
In mournful accents ſhe addreſs'd my lord, 
And tears guſh'd briefly forth at ev'ry word: 
« If*t be your reaſon that provok'd the deed, 
&« If't be from juſtice that I dying bleed, 
« My fellow brutes more mercy would have ſhewn ; 
« E'en tygers might (had they my ſtory known) 


Have ſpar'd my life, could they have underſtood, 


% Or known the difference 'twixt bad and good. 
“ Ungrateful lord! no beaſt was eber ſo rude, 
&« For ſavages will ſhew ſome gratitude ; _ 
« The coat that makes your lordſhip now ſo fine, 
* Grew on my back; was once a coat of mine; 
The tender meal on which to-day you fed 
„ Sprang from my loins, and for your pleaſure bled— 
cc But I'm to blame, I fear, thus to revile 

xc The lord of reaſon in ſo rude a tile ; 
« My life is your's, whene'er you think it fit 
„ That 1 ſhould at your mighty will ſubmit; 
« Yet that, with pleaſure, now I could refign, 

«, Did not my poor and tender lambkins pine, - 


« With hunger bleat, and fearch the loneſome plain, 


4 In hopes, alas! to ſee their dam again. 


AMBITION, 
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AMBiTlon. A FABLE, 


Diffuſing wide pernicious arts, 
From earlieſt records will be found 
What ſlaughter ſhe has ſpread around: 


Rome, Athens, ev'ry noble name, 
The foremoſt in the liſt of fame, 


Their great atchievements, far and wide, 


Were all o'etturn'd and loft by pride. 


Nor ſuch alone ;—in private life, | 
Engend'ring endleſs. feuds and ſtrife, 


Her pow'r is ſeen ; each virtue dies, 


Peace, happineſs, and pleaſure flies. 
That hydra, (when all theſe are fled) 
Curſt diſcontent, uprears her head; 


Dark clouds immediate intervene, 
And ſtorms and tempeſts cloſe the ſcene. 


Lorenzo from his earlieſt youth 


Had follow'd ever blooming truth 5 | 
By virtue's rule his actions ſquar d, 


And found, indeed, the juſt reward. 
His patrimony was but ſmall, 


Some forty acres,—that was all. 
His houſe was on a riſing ground, 


Of antique form and moated round; 


The pond was ſtock'd with various fiſh, 
Affording oft a dainty diſh ; 
And hills, and dales, and ſhady trees 5 


No ſituation more could pleale ; 


MBIT TION, . fiend of helliſh parts! 


Nature 


i His houſe a caſtle quickly ſhone; 
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Nature her aid ſo much had lent, 
It ſeem'd the manſion of conten t -m—_—_— 6 
And ſo it was, till one thought roſe, 
The fatal cauſe of all his woes. 
His moat he thought alas! too ſmall ; 
Too narrow, too confin'd his hall; 
His little bark, that us'd to ride 
Upon the moat's unruffled tide, 
Should be a ſhip ; he pray'd—'twas done! 


Sudden, his moat expanded wide, 

And rolPd with a tremendous tide. 
Within his ſhip he ſail'd away, 

With happy mind, and loud huzza : \ 
But ſoon, alas! his joys decreaſe, —— _ 

Huge rocks and quickſands ſpoil his peace; 

His ſhip is bulg'd, his treaſure loft, - 

And he thrown on a barren coaſt: 

Famiſh'd and weak forlorn he lies, 

Till death advanc'd and clos'd his eyes, 
Think on his fate, on his condition, 

And dread that monſter call'd AmB1T10N. 


— — _— 
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The A T HEIST. A\FABLE 
The Foal hath ſaid in his Heart, There is as Cat 


ACK Freewill was a man of parts, 
Vers'd in the ſciences and arts, 
And, in the hey-day of his youth, 
Set out on journey after truth ; 


Yet 


* — 


Inventing monſtrous blaſphemies; 


[ 164 J 
Yet how it was I cannot ſay, . 
But he, poor lad, miſtook his way, 


He took companion of his fide 
| One Hobbes, a lame and lightleſs guide, 
Soon after Tolaud join'd his train, ; 


And Wol/ton next came on a-main. 
From theſe and others much the ſame, - 
(Who daily from all nations came 
He found in ſpite of Pope's ſweet ſong, 
That nought was right, but all was wrong. 


Religion Vas a trick, a bubble, 
Form'd to give honeſt people trouble: 
That heaven and hell was all a joke, 


Made of enthuſiaſtick ſmoke, 
To fright poor laymen, that each 1 


Might thence enjoy a glorious feaſt; 


But he would not be bubbl:g fo, 

And that he ſoon would let them know. 

He did; he'd laugh, and drink, and 
Turn decency quite out of door; 

Repeat moſt horrid oaths and lies, 


| 
Pour out ſuch language to the bar, 


Would make a devil ſtart to hear, 


At length debauches brought diſeaſe, 
He takes his bed in hopes of eaſe ; | 
But this, alas! was all in vain, 

A fever ſoon augments his pain. 


He ſtrives, but dares not ſleep a Wiek 


And now he juſt begins to think 
That he has liv'd a wicked way, 
And — * ah MY cannot pray: 


„ 


1 


18 the bed, a noiſe he hears, 
The devil's now upon the ſtairs: 
The raven croaks, the candle's blue, e 
The death-watch ticks . What ſhall J do? 
The nurſe came in, — They're here !—he cry'd, 

And ſunk beneath the cloaths, and dy'd, 
In vain the nurſe, or doctor s care, 
He fell a ſacrifice to fear. 

Thus he, who heay'n and hell defied, 

| By his own piercing conſcience died, 


** 
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The Maccor ne nm Nur. 
AF ABT x. | 


AI L to that ſage (a), renown'd of old, 
Whoſe humour was (as I've been told) 
At this poor world's inteſtine ſtrife, 
To laugh away his hours of life! 
Hail to the other {6 ),- ſo renown'd 
Who conſtantly was crying found 
Tho' now he'd think, if he was here, 
The world was hardly worth a tear; 
Hail to the third (e, whoſecritic rage 9 
Wich rancour ſtill purſu'd the age; : 1 
Es Snarl'd at the world, and all its oye, 1 
Cenſur'd their follies and their joys! 
| Nor muſt the fourth (4) be here forgot, 
Who loyd his bottle and his pot; 


— > 
— — 


—— 


es Laughing Philoſopher. (4) Crying Philoſopher, | 
(c) N Philoſopher, ( d) Tippling Philoſopher. I 


| Declard | 
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Declar'd good drinking was no crime, 


| So tippled out his ſpan of time. 


Tho? theſe are gone the preſent age 


Can boaſt of genuiles as ſage ; 
How many laugh, they know not why! 4 


How many fortune dooms to cry ! 

How many ſnarlers may we find! 

How many tippiers !—juſt behind. 
The happieſt are thoſe that . 


And next to them are thoſe that quaff; 
The weeping train too find relief, 
Merely from letting out their grief. 


What can the next, the ſnarlers ſay ? 


What good does all their fatire, pray ? 


Follies and vices will abound 


Still, while this pendant ball goes round ; 


From earth we came, and ne'er can riſe 
To match the virtues of the ſkies; 


To err's the fate of human nature, 


In ſpite of all the whips of ſatire. 
Then let no more theſe ſnarling elves 


Blame what's implanted in themſelves ; | 


Suſpend their ire, and, if they're able, 


Peruſe this ſhort and fimple fable 


When autumn had left bare the woods, 
And boreas bluſter'd o'er the Hoods, 


A hazel nut lay on the ground, 


With a large hole, a maggot's wound, 


Which preſently (l'm not in joke) 
| Became a mouth, and thus it ſpoke: 


Of all the fruits that crown the year 2 


The fate of nuts is moſt ſevere ; 


A little 


- E 
Allittle inſect can with eaſe 
Invade our houſes when they pleaſe; 
They bore our ſhells, our kernels eat, 
And not contented with the treat, 
«Tis not enough to do ſuch hurt, 
They leave behind a heap of dirt. 

A maggot, who was crawling by, 
O'erheard the charge, and made reply;— 
Ceaſe your upbraiding ! ceaſe to blame! 
Nor maggots thus contemptuous name; 
We are a part of you, like fin, 

Engender'd when you firſt begin; 
Grow as you grow, nor e'er invade 
That ſhell you name, by nature made; 
Till all the kernel is conſum'd, 
And then, as wiſely was foredoom'd, 
We burſt the ſhell to open day, 
And leave thy carcaſe to decay. 
. But now a Moral ſhould be put : 
A Man; the World, the Maggot's Nut. 


The T INDER-Bo x. AFABLE. 


O W often pride produces cares, 
Sets folks together by the ears ; 
Makes them each other to traduce, 
And fills each mouth with rank abuſe ! 
A Tinder-hox upon a ſhelf, 


With pride elate thus prais'd herſelf, : 


, « 
I I Ir An er es, 
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1 
« There's nothing priz d, unleſs by 188850 
As equal to a Tinder- box: 
The grate, the gridiron, or the ſpit, 
Are ſomewhat uſeful, ſomewhat fit ; 
Yet all muſt know as well as'I; 
That none could either broil or fry, 
Without my neceſlary aid: 
By me at firſt the fire is dh 
'The Tinder, made from linen rag, 
SwelPd up with ſpleen to hear this brag, 5 
Puſh'd off the Lid, and thus reply'd:  _ 
« Trace with your nonſenſe, and your pride; 
Refer to me, and ſoon you'll find | 5 
Your uſefulneſs a mile behind ; . 
Vou are ſubſervient to my aid, 


By me at firſt the fire is made.“ 


The matches now began to grin, 
And cry'd, -— ** You're neither worth a pin. 


What uſe is either Box, or Tinder ? 


Alone you could not light a cinder ; 5 


» 


For fire the cook his head might ſcratch, 
0 fire he'd get without a match,” | 


—— 


ODE 50 CONTENT. 


3 
ESC E N D from heaven! propitious queen, 
Firſt- born, and beſt-beloy'd of Fove ; + | 


Whilſt meek-ey'd Patience, joy ſerene, 
And tow ring W thee move — 


Deſcend ! 


2 -- | 


Come with roſy oarlands crown'd, 


Hence ye delights of ſordid Ws 


1. I 
Deſcend lat thy refulgent fight, 


A tribe of woes compell'd to flight, 
Submiſſive own thy potent ſway, 


Like airy clouds diſperſe, and leave a golden day. 


By © : 

And ev'ry golden flow'r that blows ; ; 

Scatter ambroſial odours round, 

And all thy thouſand ſweets diſcloſe. 
With thee to dwell the tuneful nine 
Delight, and hail thy pow'r divine; 

Their notes now more melodious riſe, 


Now the full concerts ſwells, and clears the ſhining 


ſkies, 
III. 


Be gone the world's fantaſtic pride? 
Thou ſolemn queen of ſober ſmiles, 
Alone can'ſt bid each care ſubſide ; 
And not or long deſcent or pow'r 
Avail to win thy peaceful hour, 
Thou ſpurn'ſt ſuch viſionary things, 


The glitt'ring pomp of wealth, and purple pride of - 


Kings. 


* k 


IV. 


No - thou ſecluded lov'ſt to dwell, 


Far from the idly buſy ſcene, 
Where in the hollow, moſs-grown cell, 
The ſolitary ſage 45 ſeen. 


1 5 Now 
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A Cottage, with a teeple nigh, 


| Wen all that nature yields; 3 


, en 
Now! now with thee I ſeem to rove, 
The gloomy glaie, the waving grove, 


Now climb the mountain's rugged brow, 
Now tread the flow" ry. vale that winds along below. 


But ah! the flatt'ring, dear, deceit 


Which fancy form'd diſſolves away !— — 


And who ſhall ſhew thy ſacred ſeat, 


Or lead me. through the doubtful way ? 
» *Tis done ! an heav'nly guide deſcends; | 
Hither beneficent ſhe bends - 
_ "Tis Reaſon's ſelf, divinely fair, 
Who en to Virtue's . and bids me and thee 
fre | 


5 
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The Con ENTE PAIR. 


* 


A little brook that babbles by; 1 


A garden full of fruits and flowers, 


Of moſſy beds and ſhady bowers; 
An orchard richly ſtor'd with fruit 


That any lady's taſte may ſuit ; 


Daifies o*er{pread th'enamel'd ground, 
Diffuſing fragrance all around ; 
The tender trees and ſhrubs exhale, 


Thoſe ſweets that blow with ev'ry gale; 


The fertile lands and fruitful fields, 


Without, 


* 


. 
Without, you view this Iovely frame, 
Within, the ſcene is much the ſame. | 
Tho' ſome would call our cottage mean, 
Few palaces are kept ſo clean. 


For ſumptuous fare we never look 
When there's a flitch upon the hook. 


Bleſt with two lovely girls and boys, 
Who part our care and ſhare our joys, 
We chearful paſs the time away 
In labour all the live long day : 

With hearts quite open and fincere, 
With no improper wiſh or fear, 
We ftudy, aim, and with to do 

- Juſt as we would be done unto ; 
Thinking Content a greater gain 
Then pride with all her haughty train,. 


— 


Or blaze and ſplendor of a court, 


Where honour's often but a ſport. 746* 


Contented as we ſaid before, 
We neither aſk nor wiſh for more ; 
To wiſh for more were but a jeſt : 
To providence we leave the reft. 


De Harre Ma 


HK 1 D in a neat tho' humble cot, 


A ſhady calm retreat) 
I envy no one's happier lot, 
Tho' n&er fo rich or great. 
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Serenely 
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Serenely calm, ſecure from noiſe, 
| paſs the fleeting hour, 
Nor fear, nor grief, nor care ma 
Thanks to e i r. 


Pot roſy health and blooming peace, 

Crown each ſucceſſive day, Nh 
In pleaſure, innocence and eaſe, | 
The minutes roll away. 


May 1 with ſweet content of mind 
Thro' life enjoy the ſame, 

And after death ſtill leave behind - — 
A good and virtuous name, 5 


* # 


HUMANITY. 


Humani nibil alienum. 5 TExENT. 
f 


H me! how little knows the 3 heart, 

| The pleaſing taſk of ſoftening other” s woe; 
* Stranger to joys that pity can impart, 

And tears ſweet ſympathy can teach to flow. 


If &er I've mourn'd my humble, lowly fate, 

If e'er I've bow'd my knee at Fortune's ſhrine, 
If eera wiſh eſcap'd me to le great, 

The fervent pray'r, E: manity, was thine. 


Per im that man who hear: the piteous tale 
_  Upnmoy'd to whom the Leart-felt glow's unknown; 


3 


On whom the widow's plaints could ne'er prevail, 
Nor made the injur'd wretch's cauſe his own. 


How little knows he the extatic joy, 

The thrilling bliſs of chearing wan deſpair ? 
How little knows the pleaſing, warm employ, 
That calls-the . tribute of a tear. 


The ſplendid * the vaulted roof to rear, 
The glare of pride and pomp, be grandeur thingy | 
To wipe from mis'ry's eye the wailing tear, ; 
And ſooth oppreſſed orphan's woes, be mine. 7 


Be't mine the bluſh of modeſt worth to ſpare, 
| To change to ſmiles affliction's rifing ſigh, 
The kind'red warmth of Charity to ſhare, 
Till 3 Joy ſhall ſparkle from the tear- fild eye, 


Can the loud laugh of mirth-inſpiring bowi, 
The dance, or coral ſong, or jocund glee, - 
Affect the glowing, ſympathizing ſoul, 

Or warm the breaſt, Humanity, like thee? 


The palid coward's heart thou ſcorn'ſt to bear, 
1 by ſeat's the gen'rous boſom of the brave; 
The ſame bold warmth that bids the valiant dare, 
Bids him the trembling, proſtrate victim ſave. 


— —— — — 


Not all the laurel's on great Cæſar's brow, 

Dot all the honour Rome to pay him ſtrove, 
Cou'd ſuch a glorious, deathlefè meed beftow, 

£5 the fair wreath that meek-ey'd Mercy wove. 


I Swallow 


* 
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| Shall murd'rous conqueſt point the path to fame? 
Shall ſcenes of ravage ſtill emplay the muſe ? 
Ard ſhall not tender Mercy have her claim ? 
The palm to her ſhall fill the ſong refuſe ? 


I Ab no! the proweſs of the hero's ſwore, 

| If {Whea but to rapine and to waſte confin'd) 
The ſhouts of triumph can no name afford, 

[/ No title like THE FATRER OF — 


I Foun g Ammon s, or the Savediſh Charless fame, 

May win the wonder of th' unthinking crowd, 
But Rcaſen's ſober voice ſhall till proclaim, 

« The paths to glory are not wet with blood.“ 


Hl The ſtagnate, poiſon-breeding air ta cleanſe, 
4 I'd W Father bids his wreath take place, 
$i: nnn 


|| "FEW then, he bids the ſtorms aſſiage, 
4 And lo a Tits or a Brunſwick reigus ; 
| ] «tice and Mercy bleſs the happy age, 
And _ and rs chear the ſmiling Plains. 


An 


ro purge an impious, bold, offending race, 4 
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An Op x. 


Oz! | falix Hominum Genus 
Si veſtros Animos Amor, Sc. 


Bozrivs. 


LEST is the man whoſe boſom glows 
With pity for another's woes : 

Who views, with ſympathetic eyes; 

The wretch's wants the wretch's cries. 

4 And melts with tender love. 
Compaſſion with his filken hand, 

Each paſſion binds with ſoft command, 
Unruffled with ambitious dream, 
His bark glides down fair Mercy's ſtream, 
Protected from above. 
No ills that haunt che guilty breaſt, 
The peaceful roof ſhall &er inveſt, 
Where Virtue-holds her ſpotleſs reign, 
Where Pity throbs in ev'ry vain, 

And Mercy keeps the door, 

Who liſtens to the wretch's cry, 

Who wipes the tear from Orphan's eye, 
Who chears the heart o'erpreſt with woe, 
Him God will greater mercy ſhow, 

And bleſs him evermore. 


- 13 | | | 4 
June 8, 1767. | P. | 


„ ODE 
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Op xk, inſcribed to his Royal Highneſs 
George Priucę of Wales, upon his 
| A Au guſt 12, 1766. 


OS Y-fngerd morn, ariſe, 
All in robes etherial bright; 
With new bluſhes tinge the ſkies, | 
Shedding ſtreams of heavenly light: 
Sweeter than the dawn of ſpring, 
Smiles the radiant day I fing. 


Phebus, great effulgent pow'r, 
In reſplendent glory ſhine; 
With freſh beauty paint each ow 

_ Glow with Majeſty divine: 
Never in thy ſtarry way, 
Didſt thou gild a brighter day. 
Happy Prince! thy people hail 
With new joy the riſing morn 
Hark! ! I hear the joy ful peal; 
Hark! the Joyful ſhouts return; 
See where grateful Britons pay | 
Homage to the chearful day. 


Thee, our Prinbe, 7 bali fings, 
Lovely infant, Albion's joy; 
Hark ! ſhe ſtrikes the ſpeaking firings, 
Hark! the ſpeaking ftrings reply; 4 
95 8 oft 


„„ 
Soft the ſilver ſounds I hear, 1 
Zephyrs waft them to my ear. | 


Thus the Godde/o———< Darling 12 
Sweeteſt babe, Britannia's treaſure, 
Smooth the laughing hours ſhall fly, 
Round thee watting ev'ry pleaſure ; 


— Whilſt encreaſing years beſtow _ 
Joys that monarchs ſeldom know. 


 Ev'ry virtue in thy "RT 
Shall a peaceful ſhrine inherit, 
Every bliſs by thee poſſeſt 
Shall reward thy riſing merit: 
Ev'ry grace and flutt'ring love, 
# Round thy blooming form ſhall rove. 


Er- ry wiſh thy ſoul can form, 
Conqueſt, glory ſhall attend thee; 
Fame thy glowing breaſt ſhall warm, 
And the muſes itill befriend thee : : 
This Apollb's high Beheſt; | 
| Clio now may ſing the reſt.” ? 


—— 


CuRis TMAS-DaAr. 


ELCOME, thrice welcome, Chriſtmas-day ! 
Let's eat, drink, dance and fing away; 
Old England near had ſtronger reaſon, 
To welcome in a this Joyful ſeaſon ! 


Ks . Mark- 
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Mark high and low, and all around us, 
And know the bleſſings that ſurround us. 


Let 'em in all their pomp appear, 


Sure omens of a happy year. 

Firſt, turn your eyes upon the Great; 
When did ſuch virtues rule the ſtate? 
Their country has their whole attention, 5 
Without a thought of place or penſion; 
Of parts and pow'r no proſtitution, 

Of liberty no diminution ; 

Sound as a roach our conſtitution : 


Which, florid grown by over feeding, 
Is now quite cool with frequent bleeding: 


Great lawyers, with our good at heart, 


Now ev'ry day new doarines ſtart, 


For freedom and for Magna Chart. 


Our clergy too, all int'reſt ſcorning, EPS 
Are teaching, preaching, night and mornings . 


To keep their flock ſecare at home, 


And guard it from the wolves of Rome : 
So by their zeal which never ceaſes, 
The growth of popery decreafes. + 
Phyſicians now cure each diſeaſe, 

They take great pains and little fees. 


Nothing but learning, parts, and knowledge, = 


Can give a paſſport to the college: 


No poiſon's ſold for nerves or vapours, 


No quacking noſtrums fills the papers. 


\ 


"Theſe are the gifts the Great have ſent ye; z. 
For all i is concord, peace, and plenty. 
The poor, as fat as brawn, we meet 
Eating minc'd-pies along the ſtreet. 


2 
=I 
2 


nl 
No harlots to be ſeen, not one; - 
Not even the whore of Babylon : 
Theſe times are ſung by great and ſmall, 
*Tis merry Chriſtmas for us all: 
And certainly, by what is paſt, 
Ihe preſent year will match the laſt. 


— 


—_—_ 


IN CE you, dear Sir, have ſav'd my life, 
By turns to bleſs and plague my wife, 
In confcience I'm oblig'd to do 
Whatever is enjoin'd by you. 
According then to your command 
That I ſhould ſearch the weſtern land 
For curious things of every kind, 
And ſend you all that I could find, 
I've ravag'd air, earth, ſeas and caverns, 
Men, women, children, towns and taverns. 
And greater rarities can ſhow .; 
Than Greſbam s ſons did ever know, | 
W hich carrier Dick ſhall bring you down 
Next time his waggon comes to town. 
Firſt, I've three drops of that ſame ſow'r 
That Jove in Danae's lap did pour. 
From Carthage brought, the ſword I'll ſend ' 
Which brought queen Dido to her end; 
The very ſnake-ſkin, you may believe, 
The devil caft, and tempted Eve; 
— ſig-leav'd apron, tis the ſame, 
Which Adam wore to hide his ſhame ; 
But now wants darning ;——Þ re beſide, 


The blow by which poor Abel dy'd; 
+ 7 6 


A wbet- 


1 
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| A whetſtone, wore exceeding ſmall, 


Time us'd to wet his Tythe withal ; 
The very pidgeon Mah ſent 


To tell him when the waters went; 


A ring l've got of Sampſon's hair, 
The ſame which Dalilab did wear; 
St. Dunſtan's tongs, which, ſtory ſhews, 


Did pull the devil by the noſe; 


The very ſhaft, which all may ſee, 
Which Cupid ſhot at Anthony ; 3 

And, what above the reſt I prize, 

A glance from Cleopatra's eyes; 

Some ſtrains of eloquence which hung 
In Roman times on Tully's tongue, 
Which long conceal'd and loſt had lain, 


Till Cœaoper found them out again; 
Then l've moſt curious to be ſeen, 
A ſcorpion's bite to cure the ſpleen; 


A goad, which rightly us'd, will prove 
A certain remedy for love; 

As Moore cures worms in flomacks bred, 
I've pills cure maggots in the head; 
With a receipt too how to make them; 
To you I'll leave the time to take them; 
I've got a ray of Phebus ſhrine, | 
Found in the bottom of a mine; 

A lawyer's conſcience, large and fair, 
Fit fora judge himſelf to wear; 

I've a choice noſtrum, fit to make 

Av oath a catholick wont take; 

In a thumb phial you ſhall ſee, 

Toi cork'd, ſome _— of ana ; 


Wick 


nick 
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Which after ſearching kingdom round, , 


At laſt where in a cottage found 
An antidote, if ſuch there be, 
Againſt the charms of bribery. 


: T han't collected any Care; 


Of that there's plenty every where; 

But after wond'rous labours ſpent, 

Pve got one grain of rich Contcn?, 

It is my wiſh, as *tis my glory, 

To furniſh your knick-knack-a-tory. 

I only beg, whene'er you ſhew them, 

You'll tell your friend to whom you owe them. 


Which may. your other patience teach 
To do,”s as has done, 


Vour's, | 
De. K. 
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V fair's a flow'r that's ſeldom found, 
Her bloom is ſtill the ſame, 
Unequal'd all the country round, 
And Celia is her name. 


Make up a ſcent of all that grows, 
Take ev'ry flow'r you meet, 
The clove, carnation, and the roſe, 

Her breath is ſtill more ſweet. 


»- 


Make up a form of all that's fair, 
The eaſy gay jonquill, 


Of any * ſwain: 
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The lilly's bright, the hy'cinth fair, 
Her form 1s fairer ſtill, 


Compar'd to her, the ſweets of May ; 
All other flow'rs ſeem dead ; 

O gard'ner of the world, I pray 
— her to my bed. 


— ————. 
* 


A CHARACTER. 


Though aching more than parpoſe in her power; ; 


Her purpe/e firm is equal to the deed. 
. Younc, 


V nature form'd of perfect ſhape, 
By prud'ry turn'd a female ape; 


By nature fram'd of double mind ; 


By canting principles refin'd ; 
In geſture ſtarch, referv'd, cs 158 | 


In thought in action mum for that ! 
| Severely plagu'd with envy's phlegm, 


Ready by wholeſale to condemn ; 
With every neighbour” s works acquainted, 
Whether he ſinner is or fainted; | 


Slander attends her ready tongue, 


And round the tattling world tis rung. 


In younger days, too proud to own n ; 


Submiſſion to the Papbian throne ; 


Too grave to liſten to the pain, 


Too 


0 


She mourns her ſolitary fate: 


The men ſhe finds no longer urging: 
In vain each ſtratagem is tried, 


Lovers ſometimes with caution tread ; 


To ev'ry candid thought eftrang'd, 
To a meer lump of malice chang'd: 
At either ſex alternate rails, 


Adviſes all with juſt decorum, 
To wait—as. Emmy has before em. 
In youthful friends to gender firife, 


| 18g '] 
Too modelt to ſubmit to laws, 


Which hymen from affection draws. 
But years ſlide on, and now too late 


Poor, peeviſh, antiquated virgin! 


The mean reſource of baffled pride; 
In vain the cobweb net is ſpread, 


And her re- iterated toil, 

At moſt, excites a cruel ſmile. 
Diſtraction now to care ſucceeds; 
With fierceſt rage her boſom bleeds; 
Prone to detract, with fatal ſkill, 
To turn and wind e' en good to ill. 


As ſpleen or calumny prevails; | 
Thinks every nymph a baſe coquette; 
Paints every ſwain as black as jet. 

The pureſt flame licentious deems; 
And wedlock's holwxeft right blaſphemes ; * 


Is the chief pleaſure of her life: 

And ſhould the deep-laid plot ſucceed, 
Triumphant at the mighty deed, 
Laughs at the ſimple fool ſhe cheats, 
And flies to ſtudy new deceits! 


— — — — — — — — —————— 
wo 
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| 15 there a nymph whom this can fit ? — 5 
| Yes — juſtly anſwers it. 5 


i — 8 


* » L : * . . 


Mrs. PRITCHARD 8 N 
| _ Epilogue. 
* curtain dropt — my mimic life is paſt, 


That ſcene of * ep and terror was my laſt. 
Could I in ſuch a ſcene my, exit make, 


When every real feeling is awake? 
Which beating here ſuperior to all art, 
Burſts in full tides from a moſt grateful heart. ; 


I now appear myſeif—diſt:eſs*d, diſmay'd, 
More than in all the characters I've play'd : 
In acted paſſion tears muſt ſeem to flow; 

But I hawe That within that paſſeth ſhew. 
Before I go, and this lov'd ſpot foriake, 


What gratitude can give, y wiſhes, take: 


Upon your hearts may no affliction prey, 
Which cannot by the ſtage be chas'd away: 


And may the hp th to pleaſe each virtuous mind, 
Grow ev'ry day 


ore moral, more refin'd: 
Refin'd from groſſneſs, not by foreign-ſkill ; 
Weed out the poiſon, but be Engliſb ftill. 

To all my breth'ren whom I leave behind, 
wel may. your bounty as to me, be kind. 


bas 2 laſt ſcene of Lady Maceth, 75 
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